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TRANSLATOR's 
PREFACE 


3 following book is written by Mr 

Geſſner, of Zurich, in Switzerland, 
and has been ſo well received by the public, 
that it paſſed through three editions in one 
year in the original German tongue ; and it 
hath alſo paſſed through ſeven editions in 
Engliſh. The ſubje& of it is the murder 
of Abel, than which we do not meet with a 
more ſurprizing hiſtory in the holy ſcrip- 
tures. 


Ma Geſſner has deſcribed this affecting 
ſubject with great life and ſpirit; he has 
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had the art of moving the paſſions in a 
very powerful manner, by the graces and 
ornaments with which he has clothed his 
deſcriptions. This work is a kind of writing 
which can neither be called proſe nor verſe, 
and - was firſt attempted by the celebrated 
Archbiſhop of „ in his admired 


Telemachus. 
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The following tranſlation is better ſuited 
to the capacity and good taſte of the Eng- 
liſh than any that has hitherto appeared, 
being free from ſeveral foreign extravagant 
flights, which were not altogether ſuitable 
to the ſimplicity and truth of ſcripture ; for 
this reaſon we make no doubt that this 
edition will ſufficiently recommend itſelf to 
every unprejudiced Reader, 
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1 NOW attempt a. more lofty theme 
chan 1 have hitherto ventured © upon, 


as I have a deſire "to know whether my 
talents will bear a more arduous Taſk: 
This © curioſity ought to prevail in the 
breaſt of every man. If a young writer 
has been ſucceſsful in one ſpecies of poe- 
try, the public generally difcourage him 
from taking a higher flight, by conclud- 
ing he has reached the ſummit of his abi- 
lities, as if he could only ſhew the vigour 
of his genius one way, in which perhaps 
he'was determined to tread rather by ſome 
accidental circumſtance, than the natural 
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Trovgn he who ventures upon the 
more ſublime regions of poetry ſhould not 
meet with due reſpe&t from the public, 
if he has acquitted himſelf well in his en- 
terprize, the pleaſure of compoſition would 
amply reward him, 'To unlock the ſtores 
of Imagination, to inveſtigate the ſprings of 
actions to their fountain- heads, to paint cha- 


racters, and through a chain of dark events, 


gradually to open momentous facts, is an 
employment that brings a thouſand joys. 
Nature is to him an infinite magazine, 
whence he culls the moſt beautiful Embel- 
liſhments for his favourite object. The 
whole internal man is exalted, and an 
energy of mind is rouzed, which would 


otherways perhaps have remained idle and 


unobſerved. So then ſome dry critics may 
ſay, we ſhall have nothing to read but the 
epic and the tragic ſtrains, I muſt. inform 
ſuch as labour under that apprehenſion; 
that if theſc * give high and 
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PREFACE. 


various tranſports to the poet, they like- 
wiſe afford exquiſite pleaſure to the reader; 
however as few have leiſure, or taſte for 
large compoſitions, many will chuſe to ad- 
dreſs a more ſportive miſtreſs than the grave 
Epic Muſe, and I dare ſay, we ſhall never 
be without maſter- pieces in every kind of 
poetry. It is by no means my aim to un- 
dervalue the light and airy works of ima- 
gination: for though I could wiſh we had 
more Homers, yet I think Xſop and Ana- 
creon are entitled to much admiration. 


Some will be ſurprized, and others diſ- 
pleaſed, that I have choſen a piece of ſcrip- 
ture-hiſtory for my theme. The latter 
critics, I will conclude, are ſomewhat old, 
and by being entirely abſorbed in buſineſs, 
and the noble employment of growing rich, 
have been excluded from the peruſal of 
new books. Such people are very zealous 
for the honour ,of their religion, and rc- 
'tain all the ayerſion. againſt poetry that 
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was inſtilled into them in their youth, hay- 
ing had accounts of that divine art from 
inſtructors, who, with a very few excep- 
tions, were not worthy one's acquaintance, 
but contempt. When theſe good people 
were young, a poet was thought, even by 
Germans of ſenſe, only a queer fellow, a 
kind of jeſter. But I have nothing to ſay 
to thoſe who, in reading their bible, have 
ſo little reliſh for its beauties, as to think 
this undertaking criminal. They muſt be 
totally void of taſte ; and ro attempt to 
rectify their errors by reaſon, would be as 
abſurd as to hold a lanthorn before the 
blind. IT would fpeak at preſent to the 
thinking beings, and I beg they would ob- 
ferve that the performances which brought 
contempt upon poets, Were written in a 
period when poetry was at a very low 
pitch, much enervated and corrupted. It 


has always been in the train of religion, 


and is of great ſervice to it, being the moſt 


forcible means of conveying ſentiments of 
virtue 
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virtue and piety. It enlarges the under- 
ſtanding in the heart, and excites us to 
worthy and laudable deeds; but that theſe 
wholſome purpoſes may be effected, even 
when it aſſumes a light and playful tone, 
its wit muſt be choſen, and reſtrained; 
and raiſe a contempt for obſcenity and 
profaneneſs. Licentious poetry I deſpiſe 
and abhor, —— 


Ix genius is governed by prudence, vir- 
tue, and good breeding, poetry may ſelect 
its topics from the inſpired writers. The 
truths of religion are very proper ſubjects 
for the exerciſe. of ſuperior talents. We 
give our aſſent to the ſacred hiſtory as 
chriſtians : as chriſtians we are all alike in- 
tereſted in its. important facts. If a poet has 
the art of embelliſhing the characters be 


draws from the bible with the probable 


and delightful; and if he can place them 
in a light that yields inſtruction, he may 
convey in the pleaſanteſt and. ſtrongeſt 

manner, 
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manner, the adyantageous influences of 
revelation into the hearts of all degrees 


of men; and they will be read by people 


of every claſs with pleaſure. If a perſon 


who has not talents equal to the under- 


taking makes this attempt, ſuch Compoſi- 
tions, I grant, rather injure than profit : 


but this may be faid of every ill written 


book, » 


.. ALL nations have taken this liberty 
with ſacred ſtory; and at the time of the 
reformation, the dramatic. performances ta- 
ken from ſcripture, gave offence to none 
of our country. Repreſentations of them 
were publicly permitted, though their chief 
merit was that the authors meant well, 
for the poetry was very coarle and indi- 
geſted. | MUG 30-216 35:57 


Bur perhaps a new critic ſtarts up; 
and cries, At this rate the bible will be 
2 mere ſyſtem of fables. But, pray, Sir, 


has 
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has not profane hiſtory undergone - this 
fate? Ancient hiſtory was the foundation 
on which Homer and Virgil built their 


poems; but whoever thought of reconciling 


their works and this hiſtory ? Whoever, 
in peruſing the Iliad and Odyſſey, fans 
cied them to be hiſtories, or viewed them 
in any other I * than that of mere 


9 


Bor 1 have an to addreſs myſelf to 
another ſet of people; I mean the exquis- 
fitely poliſhed world, who can have no 
taſte for your fanftified heroes, ſuch 'as 


are ſerious and pious, unſkilled in wit and 


repartee. Characters which are taken from 
thoſe, and exhibited to public view in the 
days of refinement, cut a ſtrange figure 
in the eyes of theſe fine gentlemen. Such 
Gothic manners! ſuch ruſtic language 
The heraes I have choſen will appear as 
ridiculous to them as Homer's did to the 


French, who were extremely offended that 
they 


PREFACE. 

they were not educated in Paris. © To 
theſe dupes of mode I will whiſper my 
Intention, I will whiſper a ſecret, That 
as I am young myſelf, and fond of praiſe 
like them, I ſhall venture, that T may ob- 
tain their verdict, which is of mighty con- 
ſequence in my ſcheme of happineſs, to 


dreſs up my ſubject in quite a different 


form. I will bring an intrigue upon the 
carpet; for what is an epic poem without 
an amorous adventure? ABEL ſhall be 
a languiſhing fine Gentleman, CA1N: a 
boiſterous Ruſſian Captain, and ADAM: 
ſhall not ſpeak a ſingle word unſuitable to 
an old battered F rench e 7 IT 
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Y ſoft pipe ſhall henceforth be ſilent ; 
M no more will I render it vocal, nor ſing 
the artleſs manners of the ſwain. I 
would fain attempt a nobler ſtrain, and rehearſe in 
ſounding numbers, . the fortune of our firſt parents, 
after their dreadful fall. I would fain recount his 
praiſe who fell a victim to the fury of his brother, 
and firſt mingled his duſt with his mother earth. 
Come thou divine Enthuſiaſm, that expandeſt the 
mind of the enraptured poet, who, during the till 
hours of night, exerts the powers of contemplation. | 
in the ſhady grove, or by the brink of a tranſpa- 
rent fountain, embelliſhed with the ſilver light of 
the moon ; when hurried by a divine warmth, ima- 
gination darts forth,” and with adventurous wing 
traverſing the whole region of creation, forms a 
| new 
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new world of its own, comprehending in its unli- 
mited power, the ſublime that aſtoniſhes, and the 
beautiful that charms. She returns from her flight 
to regulate and to build her yarious materials. In- 
formed by judgment to chuſe and to refuſe, with 
a prudent diſpoſal, ſhe rejects every idea that tends 
.not to conſtitute propriety. Inchanting taſk! Me- 
ritorious perſeverance ! I honour the poet, who, to 
raiſe virtuous fentiments in the tender heart, watches 
the nocturnal note of the graſhopper, till the Morn- 
ing ſtar adorns the hemiſphere, The remoteſt ages 
will offer laurels at the grave of the poet, who de- 
dicates his talents to ſuch works as inſpires ſenti- 
ments the moſt elevated, and the moſt refined ; his 
name ſhall never be forgotten; immortality ſhall 
attend his reputation, while the ſpoils of proud con- 
querors ſhall moulder and vaniſh, and the ſepulchre 
af the proud tyrant ſhall ſtand unheeded in the 
midſt of a deſart, untrodden by the foot of man, 
Few, it is true, who attempt theſe noble themes 
are endowed with an exquiſite poetical genius, but 
the effort is intitled to praiſe ; and let it employ all 
my vacaat moments, all my unfrequented walks, 


| Tux ſerene hours had juſt given Aurora her 


roſy bluſh, and driven off the dark vapours of the 


night 
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night that had lodged over the dark earth, while 
the orient ſun ſhooting his firſt rays behind the ſhady 
cedars of the mountains, tinged with glowing pur- 
ple the half-illumined clouds; when ABEL and 
THIRZA, the partner of his bed, forſook their 
leafy couch, and repaired to a neighbouring ar- 
bour, compoſed of jeſſamine and roſes. The moſt 
ardent love, and the moſt unſullied virtue ſhone with 
gentleſt beams in the lively blue eyes of TEHRA, 
and heightened the graces of her bluſhing check, 
while her flaxen locks, waving in a gentle diſorder 
on her ſnowy neck, and reaching down her back, 
improved the natural beauty of her delicate form, 
Thus ſhe walked by the ſide of ABEL, whoſe large 
forehead was ſhaded with ringlets of pale brown, 
which terminated. on his ſhoulders. A ſerious and 
contemplative air was agreeably mixed in his placid 
aſpect, and he moved with the dignity of an angel, 
who bearing the commiſſion of the MosT Hi6n, 
becomes viſible to the inſpired faint in a human 
form ; but the terreſtrial ſhape he aſſumes is ſo 
gracefully and ſo majeſtically conſtrued, that thro? 
it you cannot but diſcern the Angel. THIR ZA with 
an affectionate look, and melting ſmile, cried, My 
love, the birds have now forſaken their neſts, and 
have begun their morning ſong, let me hear the 

ode 


4 he DEATH of ABEL. Bock I. 


ode you ſung yeſterday in thoſe blooming paſtures, 
and let me too join in the raviſhing employment of 
giving praiſe to Gop. The harmony of thy lips 
breathe into my heart a facred rapture; and no- 
thing can give me more delight than to hear thee 
expreſs, in proper terms, my ideas, too ſwelling for 
my ſimple utterance. ABEL cordially embraced her, 
and replied, My amiable THIRZ 4A, this inſtant will 
I'grant what thou deſireſt. No ſooner do I ſee the 
language of thine eyes, than with all the ardour of 
a lover, I endeavour to compleat their requeſts. 
They then fat down in the bower, - which was 
cheared by the riſing ſun, and ABEL thus began: 


PowERFUL. ſleep depart from every eye. Fly off 
ye buſy dreams ; reaſon again reſumes her throne ; 
again ſhe enlightens the mind, as the morning ſun 
diſpels darkneſs from the earth. All hail, thou 
glorious ſun ! From behind the cedars I ſee thy 
beams, thy kind rays give light and colour to re- 
viving nature, Creation owes to thee, not indeed 
its exiſtence, but all its glory. 


FLy, ſleep, from every eye. Retire, ye hover- 
ing dreams, to infernal darkneſs. Where are now 
the gloomy noctural ſhades? They have fled to 
3 the 
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the depths of the caves; we ſhall enjoy them in the 
groves ; they will defend us there from the fultry 
noon-tide heat. Behold the eagle is already rouzed; 
he perches on the tops of the rocks, and on the ma- 
jeſtic ſlope of the mountains, where the exhalations 
aſcend, and mingle with the freſh air of the morn- 
ing, as the ſmoke of an offering ſteams up from 
the altar. Nature thus rejoices in the returning 
light, and pays to the Gop of Nature the tribute 
of grateful praiſe. Let all exiſtence praiſe him 
praiſe him whoſe wiſdom and whoſe bounty has be- 
{towed univerſal production and preſervation, Ye 
beauteous flowers pour forth your ſweets to his 
praiſe, Ye feathered ſongſters of the grove, let 
your muſic be dedicated to him who gave you voice 
and harmony; while the ſtately lion honours him 
with his tremendous mouth, and the hollow rocks 
reſound his praiſe. O my ſout ! praiſe Gop, who 
created thee, and preſerves thee. Let the human 
voice, O Lob, reach thy throne, in preference to 
that of thy other creatures: in the duſky twilight, 
in the dawn of morning, while birds and beaſts are 
yet in the fetters of fleep, may my ſolitary ſong be 
accepted, and excite the creation, glorying in freſh 
light, to praiſe thee, ' the Creator and Preſerver. 
What magnificence is there in thy works, O Gop ! 

B What 
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What ſtriking marks there are of thy wiſdom and 
thy goodneſs! Wherever I turn my eyes, I read thy 
bounty in eminent characters; every ſenſe is raviſh- 
ed, and conveys the beauty of thy workmanſhip to 
my tranſported mind. O Gop ! my fancy is weak 
and impotent, yet I would fain attempt thy praiſe. 
What induced Thee, thou ſelf- exiſtent, thou Eter- 
nal Being, to form Man out of clay, and to breathe 
into his noftrils the breath of life? Thy goodneſs 
prompted thee. Thou gaveſt him exiſtence, that 
he might enjoy happineſs. O ſmiling Morn ! 
thou doſt preſent to me a lively image of my Crea- 
tor's work. When the ſun diffipates the earthly 
vapours, and baniſhes night from this globe, na- 
ture has.a new kind of birth. The Almighty gave 
command; darkneſs fled, and ſilenee liſtn'd to his 
voice: At His order myriads of living creatures 
emerg'd from the teaming earth, flutter'd in the 
air with variegated plumage, and aſtoniſhed the 
woods with their vocal encomiums on their benefi- 
cent Creator, Earth again hears the voice of her 
Omnijpotent Maker: the clouds heave in numberleſs 
tapes, and burſt into animal life and motion. The 
new- formed ſteed paws the flowery turf, neighs and 
ſhakes his mane; while the vigorous lion; impatient 
to rid himſelf of the cumbrous earth; in broken eſ- 


© lays, 
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ſays, attempts to roar. A hill ſwells with life, it 
moves; it breaks, and from it ſtalks the huge ele- 
phant. Theſe are thy works, thou Almighty Father! 
Each morn thou call'ſt thy creatures from ſleep, 
the emblem of non-exiſtence; they awake and find 
thy bounties around them, and unanimouſly join in 
a chorus to thy praiſe. Methinks I ſee the time, when 
every corner of the peopled earth ſhall reſound 
with thy praiſes ; when every hill ſhall be honoured 
with thine altars, and thy wondrous works ſhall be 
the ſubject of the human tongue, from where the ſun 
riſes in the eaſt, to where it ſets in the weſtern ocean. 


This was the ſong of ABer., ſeated by his be- 
loved THIiRza, He ceas'd; yet ſhe, warmed 
with a celeſtial tranſport, ſeemed till to give her at- 
tention." At length embracing him in her ſnowy 
arms, while tenderneſs beamed forth from her eyes, 
ſhe ſaid, O my love! the harmony of thy lips ex- 
alts my foul toGop. Thy tender care not only de- 
fends my feeble body, but even directs my foul to 
take her flight : thou art her governor amidſt the 
obſcurity of doubt and uncertainty ; thy wiſdom 
diſpels the clouds, and by thy influence inſtead of 
aſtoniſhment I feel inſpiration. Warmed with gra- 
titude, how often have I given thanks to the Moſt 

High 
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High Gop of Heaven, for having given thee to me 
and me to thee, O my love! we are perfectly una- 
nimous, we were formed for the felicity of each 
other. Female tenderneſs while ſhe ſpoke, adorned 
every word and every attitude with unſpeakable 
graces. ABEL was ſilent; but his melting look, 
while he graſped her to his boſom, and the tears 
{ſwelling in his eye, ſpoke inexpreſſible love. Such 
was the happineſs of Man, ſo unmixed were his de- 
lights. The fertile earth by ber bounties refreſhed 
and invigotated him for action. He only aimed at 
neceſſaries, he only begged of heaven integrity and 
health. Senſuality and anxiety had not yet curſed 
him with inſatiable defires, which are productive 
of wants, and inſtead of rational happineſs only load 
us with magnificent miſery, The connubial tye was 
then knit by'a union of heart. No dread of griping 
poverty, or the frown of an imperious parent; no 
ſordid ambition ; no wants of land or gold, then 
prevented the virgin from ſinking into the fond 
arms of the man ſhe loved. Theſe unnatural paſ- 


ſions thou beſtoweſt upon us, O luxury. 


ADAM and Eve entered the bower, when ABEL 
and THIRZA were {till ſitting. They had heard 
with rapture the hymn of ABEL, and had liſtn'd 

to 
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to THIRZ4A While ſhe vented her ingenuous tranſ- 
ports. They tenderly embraced their children, 
while their hearts were dilated with paternal affec- 
tion, and a lively joy glowed in their cheeks. 


MAHALA, the wife of Cain, had followed her 
mother, and had been witneſs to the joys of her bro- 
ther and ſiſter. Her ſpotleſs mind was untainted 
with envy, baleful paſſion ! Yet her countenance was 
ſunk with dejeCtion, a mild langour depreſt her eyes, 
grief had deprived her cheek, now pale, of its once 
lively bloom. She had heard THIR ZA expreſs her 
thanks to Heaven that ſhe had been created for 
ABEL, and he for her. Their exchanges of love 
forced tears from her eyes, her agonizing boſom 
heaved with-ſighs, while officions memory made 
her draw a compariſon between the two huſbands, 
However ſhe ſoon wiped off the chryſtal drops, and 
entered the bower with a placid ſmile, where, with 
ſincere affection, ſhe paid a ſalutation to her bro- 
ther and her ſiſter, | 


In the mean time Can paſſed the fragrant ſhade, 
He had heard the harmony of ABEL's voice, and 
had ſeen the warm embrace beſtowed upon him by 
his tranſported father. At that inſtant envy began 
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to rankle in his heart, he gave a ſtern look at the 


bower, and cried, What marks of ſatisfaction are 
theſe ! What fond embraces! I too perhaps might 
{ing as much and as well as he, were I to lounge idly 
in the ſhade all the Day long, and only tend my 
playful flocks cropping the verdant paſture : but 
ſinging is not my talent. Hard labour is my pro- 
vince: tho' I endeavour to tame the ſtubborn earth, 
on which my father's ſin has brought barrennels ; 
yet my painful fatigues are notthus rewarded ! Were 
my delicate brother but to labour one day like me, 


under the ſcorching dominion of the ſun, it would be 


a diſadvantage to his muſic : it would ſpoil his me- 
ody. What, do they embrace again! How I 
deteſt this female dalliance ! But my hatred is not 


material, if that pretty youth can be but pleafed, 


CaiN then walked on, haſtening his pace. They 
had heard his ſoliloquy, and it had contributed 
much to diminiſh the happineſs of the family in the 
bower. The paleneſs of ManaLa ſtill increaſed, 
and melting into tears, ſhe ſunk down by Tryirza's 
ſide, while Eyx leaning on her huſband, lamented 
the ſtubboraneſs of her firſt- born. O my dear pa- 
rents, cried ABEL, let me follow my 'wretched 
brotker, and whatever brotherly love can dictate, 

I will 


Book I. The DEATH of ABEL, 11 


I will make uſe of to win his affection. Every per- 
ſuaſive art will I attempt to make him drop his an- 
ger. Before I quit him he ſhall promiſe to love me. 
I have penetrated into the ,inmoſt receſſes of my 
ſou}, to find out by what means I can gain his af- 
fection, and conquer his heart. I have ſometimes re- 
vived his extinguiſhed love ; but alas, it ſoon re- 
turned, and ſullen ſadneſs damps the ſacred flame, 


Wirz a look full of concern Apa anſwered, 
I myſelf, my dear ABEL, will repair to your bro» 
ther. I will employ the voice of reaſon and pa- 
ternal affection to reſiſt his obſtinacy : he will ſurely 
think ſomething due to the privilege, and the ten- 
derneſs of an afflited father. O Cain, Cain, with 
what - tormenting cares doſt thou wring my heart! 
The irreſiſtible ſway of unruly paſſions hath ba- 
niſhed from thy ſoul every ſentiment of gentleneſs 
and of virtue. O ſin! Horrible ſin ! dreadful is 
the havoc thou makeſt in the human heart. 


Wir what diſmal foreſight does my boſom la- 
bour, when I look into future time, and behold the 
deſolation that ſhall ſpread among my miſerable 
poſterity ! Thus ſpoke our general father. His re- 
verend brow was contracted with grief. He left 
B 4 the 
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the bower, and went in haſte to Cain, Cain faw 
him advancing, and, leaving off his labour, thus 
ſpoke to him : What means this auſterity in my fa- 
ther's aſpect? He beſtowed his careſſes upon my 
brother with more ſerenity. Why am I upbraided 
by thine eyes? Thou wouldſt not have perceived 
reproaches in mine eyes, replied Ap AM, hadſt 
thou not been conſcious of thine own demerit. 
Yes, Ca1N ! reproach is thy deſert, and thy injured 
father is come to thee under all the pain that can 


be inflicted by grief. 


W1THouUT love, I fuppoſe, anſwered Cain; 


that delightful feeling is reſerved for ABEL. 


Love burns in my boſom too, interrupted A- 
DAM, I call Heaven to witneſs, I love thee with all 
the fondneſs of a parent. Behold my tears, conſider 
the anxieties that perplex me, and her likewiſe that 
brought thee forth with ſorrow ; do not they re- 
ſult from the moſt ardent love? Tis this tender 
affection, tis this ſolicitude for thy welfare, that 
throws a darkneſs over our days. Tis this love 
that makes us break in often upon the ſilence 


of the night, with groans and lamentations. 0 


Cary, Cain! didſt chou properly regard us, it 
| would 
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would be thy firſt care to dry up our tears, to drive 
off that cloud of grief which obſcures our life, and 
fills us with melancholy. If thou ſtill retaineſt any 
reverence for that GoD, who knows all things, to 
whom thy heart is open: if in thy hardened foul 
thou ſtill retaineſt the leaſt affection for us, thy pa- 
rents, I adjure thee by that affection, give us back 
the peace we have loſt :—Reſtore to us, O my ſon, 
the happineſs which is quite vaniſhed, Cheriſh no 
longer againſt thy virtuous and tender brother this 
unrelenting hatred. He longs for thy Embrace. 
Gladly would he fatisfy thee, and rid thee of diſ- 
content, O Cain! thou art my firſt-born, in- 
tended by Heaven for my firſt companion, and my 
firſt ſupport. All the father glowed in my heart, 
when I firſt beheld thine infant eyes opening to the 
light. Wherefore then is my ſoul diſtreſt ? Why 
does thy boſom harbour envy becauſe I take plea- 
ſure alſo. in thy brother? His pure and ſublime 
piety melted us into tears of joy, and we embraced 
him in the pious rapture; -The Angels that watch 
over us, praiſe every good act; the Omnipotent 
Himſelf looks down from his lofty throne in Hea- 
ven, and regards with a ſmile the ingenuous tri- 
bute of a grateful heart. Wouldſt thou change the 
immutable nature of goodneſs, and of moral beauty? 
49s and 
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and were it altered, Calx, what abject wretches 
would we be, before we could deſire to reſiſt the 
noble tranſport, the tender, the divine ſenſations, 
that the ſweet enthuſiaſm of devotion and virtue 
create in the exalted ſoul. The human aſpect 
beams not with joy when we are viſited with dark- 
neſs, tempeſts, and the formidable artillery of Hea- 
ven; it is as little pleaſed with thoſe unruly paſ- 


ſions that rend the human heart. 


Carn anſwered with auſterity; Muſt I then only 
be upbraided by the lips of my father ? If my face 
is not always perhaps brightned with a ſmile : if 
tears do not always trickle down my cheeks, am I 
for this to be deemed a perſon of a black ſoul ? 
Born with a more manly heart, I have ever choſen 
bold adventures, and hardy labours. Nature hath 
imprinted on my forehead a gravity becoming a 
man. Every trifle cannot call forth my ſmiles and 
tears. Can the towering eagle adopt the flight, ar 
the cooing of the ferne dave ? 


| San dt dignity : Thou deludeſt thy- 

ſelf : thy boſom nouriſhes horrid ſentiments, that 
will embitter thy heart, and render thee untracta- 
ble, if thou doſt not ſuppreſs them, O Cain! thy 
| brow 
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brow is not adorned with manly gravity; but it is 
made horrible by baleful and mean paſſions. Theſe 
are viſible in thine eyes; thy whole carriage de- 
nounces the perturbation of thy mind. Thine in- 
ward ſullenneſs, my ſon, throws a cloud over all 
the objects thou beholdeſt or conſidereſt. Hence 
thy continual complaints, thy fretfulneſs and anger, 
during the labours of the day: hence thy unfriendly 
averſion to us: hence the diſmal melancholy that 
preys upon thee, Tell, I conjure thee, tell thy lov- 
ing father what he can do that will contribute to 
thine eaſe. It is his earneſt wiſh that thy days may 
flow peaceable and ſerene as the mildneſs of the 
morning, For what reaſon art thou vexed, O Cain ? 
None of the ſprings of felicity are with-held from 
thee : genial nature preſents before thee all her 
bounties. The pleaſurable, the uſeful, and the good 
are thine as well as ours. Why then refuſeſt thou 
to taſte the bleſſings of Heaven, and complaineſt of 
diſtreſs ? Is it becauſe thou art diſſatisfied with the 
allotment of happineſs which the divine bounty 
has thought proper to beſtow on fallen man ? Are 
not all our bleſſings the unmerited gift of Infinite 
Goodneſs ? Art thou envious at the lot of Angels? 
The Angels, I muſt inform thee, were capable of 
diſcontent, and by aſpiring to be Gods, loſt the 
fruition of Heaven, Wouldſt thou condema the pro- 

vidence 
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vidence of the Moſt High towards ſinful creatures? 
While the whole creation join in praiſing the Crea- 
tor, ſhall criminal man, a reptile ſprung from earth, 
preſume to lift up his head, and arraign Him, whoſe 
boundleſs goodneſs governs the wide vault of Hea- 
ven; to whom the remoteſt ages are preſent, and 
who by a providence incapable of miſtake, can 
eren produce good from evil? Chear up, O my 
ſon! caſt away from thee this diſcontent and ſul- 
lenneſs: rack thy thoughts no longer; nor deform 
with moroſeneſs the natural chearfulneſs of thy 
countenance, Let thy heart embrace every ſocial 
aſſection, and enjoy all the innocent pleaſures which 
nature affords thee in ſuch profuſion. | 


Wu need you give me all thoſe exhortations ? 
cried Cain. Do you think I am ignorant, that were 
my heart eaſy, I ſhould be delighted with every ob- 
ject around me? But is it in my power to ſtill the 
rage of the ſtorm, or command the furious torrent to 


flow in a gentle ſtream? I am born of woman, and. 


miſery is entailed upon me from. my birth. On my 
unfortunate head the Almighty has poured the cup 
of his execration. Nature is not laviſh of her beau- 


ties for me, nor am I deſtined to taſte the ſtreams. 


of bliſs, which flows ſo copiouſly for you. 


O ur 
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O my ſon, ſaid Ap au, whoſe voice was now 
almoſt ſtifled with agony and tears, the divine curſe, 
it is true, was pronounced on all the ſons of wo- 
man; but why, why ſhouldſt thou imagine that 
Gop has devoted thee to more of his wrath than 
us the firſt offenders. No, this neither is, nor can 
be the caſe; the Fountain of Goodneſs contradicts 
it. No, my dear ſon, wretchedneſs is not thy fate; 
a the bo unteous Creator never gave exiſtence to any 
of His creatures, that by their exiſtence they ſhould 


1 
7 be unhappy. I grant man may be made miſerable 
1 by his own folly. If his reaſon yields to the force 
n of domineering paſſions, a ſtranger to true happi- 
neſs, he may render his life a dreadful load, and 
change what is by nature good and wholeſom into 
2 mortal poiſon. The ſtorm thou canſt not quell, nor 
re arreſt the rapidity of the flooded river; but thou 
S canſt baniſh the diſcontent that darkens thy reaſon. 
he Thou canſt make thy ſoul beam forth with its na- 
to tive light: tis given thee to tame the impetuoſity 


os of paſſion, to ſubdue the irregularity of deſire in its 
birth. Be this noble conqueror of thyſelf, O my 


up ſon, and thy ſoul will be refined, thy ſentiments will 
. be vigorous and illumined : thy melancholy will va- 
A. niſh like the fog before the ſun darts his morning 

rays. I have known the time, O my ſon, when 
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tears lowed even down thy cheeks, when joy darted 
itſelf through all thy faculties, from the congratula- 
tion of conſcience ; ſweet fruit of meritorious acti- 
ons! I appeal to thyſelf, Cain, did not happineſs 
then diffuſe itſelf through thy breaſt ? Did not thy 
ſoul then reſemble the cloudleſs azure of the ſky ? 
Reſtore to thyſelf, by ſtrenuous endeavours, thy 
reaſon, that ray of the Divinity; let her light con- 
duct thy ſteps, and virtue, her inſeparable attendant, 
will reſtore to thy refined heart ſincere joy, and 
laſting felicity. Reaſon firſt bids thee ſalute thy 
brother. With what tenderneſs, with what tranſ- 
port will he receive thy embrace ? with what tranſ- 
port will he return it ? 


| FaTHBR, anſwered Cain, when during the ar- 
dour of noon I remit my labour, I will embrace him. 


I cannot now quit the field. I promiſe thee I will 


comply with thy injunction, and embrace my bro. 
ther : but—while I draw the vital breath, my ſteady 
foul ſhall never be melted to that female weakneſs, 
which renders him ſo dear to you, and fills your 
eyes with tears of tranſport, For ſuch an effemi- 
nacy as this we are all indebted to the curſe pro- 


nounced againſt us, when in the garden of EpEx 


you ſuffered to be meanly vanquiſhed by the ſe- 
8 2571 ducement 


DEN 


ducement of a woman,— 
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But what am I ſaying ? 
Shall I preſume to upbraid my father? No, my re- 
verend ſite; I venerate thee, and am ſilent. Cad 
having n thus fell 8 to his labour. 


/ 


Apam ſtood dend and lifted up his hands 


and eyes to Heaven. At laſt, in a diſtrefsful tone, 


he cried, Cain, Cain ! I have merited theſe:harſh 


' reproaches: but thou ſhouldſt have been more ten- 


der to thy father! Thou ſhouldſt have ſpared me 
this cruel accufation, which like a peal of thunder 
ſtrikes horror into my foul. Alas! my remoteſt 
poſterity, when plunged in fin, and tortured with 
the pangs of guilt, which are inſeparable from it, 
will thus curfe the memory of their progenitor, 
who firſt. brought fin into the world. | 


' ArTER theſe words ApAu, with ſerious eyes 
fixed on the ground, withdrew. The groans that 
were heaved from the tormented breaſt of the af- 
flicted father, bent even the ſtubborn ſon with re- 
morſe, and he cried earneſtly, looking after him, 
What a wretch am I! How could I vent reproaches 
on ſo good, and fo tender a father? How I oppreſſed 
him with grief! Methinks I fill hear his groans : 
— ſee his ſuppliant hands extended to heaven. 

Wretch 
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Wretch that I am! perhaps he even intreats God W 
for me, for me who have rent his heart with the fol 
moſt piercing diſtreſs. O that I could pray like- of 
wiſe! but I am a monſter :—Hell takes poſſeſſion 


of my boſom, and like a ravaging tempeſt, I have 
ruined the peace of all my friends. Return, rea- 
ſon, return! Do thou return, O virtne ! expel from 


my troubled ſoul thoſe horrid and fierce paſſions : 4 
| -Yet, yet, he prays. How his paſſion upbraids wit! 
me !—He wrings his hands again He ſeems quite Moſ 
exhauſted with agony.—Iũ will kneel before him, with 
and implore his forgiveneſs. What a rafh tongue, ſon, 
__ — what a refractory heart is mine? felt e 
n | born 
Cain ran then to ADAM, who was ſupported Joy h 
againſt a tree, with his ſorrowful eyes fixed on the my ic 
ground. He threw himſelf proſtrate, and cried, pleaſu 
Pardon me- pardon me, O my father, I deſerve mutua 


that thou ſhouldſt ſhun me with abhorrence. I de- 
teſt myſelf ; but while I am in this humble poſture 
before thee ia the duſt; - while I thus claſp thy 
knees, reject not my contrition, reject not my tears. 
My obdurate heart with a ſtern pride reſiſted thy 
counſel: But O my much injured father! thy ſighs 
and thy anguiſh vanquiſhed my hardened foul. - A 
ray from Heaven has illuminated my gloomy mind. 

; With 
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With ſincere ſorrow and. deep repentance I ſee my 
folly and my guilt.—I know that I am not worthy 
of thy love. Yet, my dear and venerable parent ! 
accept my tears of repentance,—accept, O my 
father, the true humility of my heart. 1 en 
pardon of Go p, an and n brother. 


Axis, my * fo cried Aan 3 him 


With tenderneſs, and raiſing him to his breaſt ; the 


Moſt High Gop, who dwelleth in heaven, is pleaſed 
with theſe penitential tears. Embrace me, O my 
ſon, and receive thy glad father's. pardon and heart- 
felt embrace. Delightful hour ! in which my firſt- 
born ſon reſtores our peace. O my child ! exceſſive 
joy has enfeebled all my faculties. Support me, 
my ſon, and let us go to thy brother, that my 
pleaſure may be rendered n a ſeeing your 
mutual careſſes. | 


43 Dan and went to the paſture, 
ABEL and his mother and ſiſters met them in the 
grove: they had followed ADam. afar off; they 
had been witneſſes to his vehement ſtruggles, and 
had ſeen with pleaſure the repentance and tears of 
Cain. ABEL, the inſtant he ſaw his brother, 
flew to him with extended arms: he graſped him 

C in 
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in them with a'ſtrentious embrace, unable for ſome 
time to pour out the dictates of his heart, except 
from his eyes. At laſt he cried, O my brother !— 
my dear brother! thou loveſt me then— fondly 
loveſt me! Let me hear thy lips pronounce thy love, 
and I ſhall be compleatly happy. Yes, my brother, 
anſwered Cain, while he preſſed him to his heart 
with a benevolent embrace, I love thee with the 
utmoſt ſincerity. 1 hope thou wilt forgive the 
trouble I have given thy days with the rige of my 
tempeſtuous paſſion. I was unhappy too, my bro- 
ther, but my reaſon, like the lightning of Heaven, 
diſperſed the gloom, and diſpelled the dreadful 
tempeſt. Never, ABEL, never mayeſt thou call 
to remembrance my former auſterity, . {ba 


Tus tranſported Anti, with augmented rap- 
ture anſwered, Never, my dear Cain, Let' the 
paſt be entirely obliterated : who would take the 
pleaſure to repeat the deceits of a morning dream, 
when they might, like me, awake to true happineſs, 
with innumerable delights around ine 2 My dear 
brother, words are unable o expreſs my joy,— 
to expreſs the ſweet ſerenity ? with which my foul is 
filled, while 1 thus hold thee, wy friend—my 


| brother, to my beating breaſt, 
Evr, 
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Kn, who had beheld this moving ſcene with 
tender delight, flew to her ſons, and claſping them 
in her maternal arms, while fweet tears of joyful 
ſympathy trickled doun her checks, O my ſons! ſhe 
cried, my dear children | never ſince I have borne 
the tender name of mother, did I feel ſuch perfect, 
—ſuch rapturous fenfations, | The ſorrows which 
cruſhed my ſoul, like the weight of a troubleſome 
mountain, are now removed. My heart will no 
more be torn by: the miſgrable ſtrife of theſe I ear- 
ried in ny womb, and: ere nouriſhed with my 
breaſt, I ſhall now ſee,—ſhall ſee with extaſy, 
harmoniobs joy and love dwell among my no hap - 
py offspring. My united elſildren will now bleſs 
me as the cauſe of their felicity, as the fruitful vine 
is bleſſed by the hand of the Wear y. labourer, when 
refreſhed. by its delicious fruit. Let me join you, 
my ſons, in this ſweet, embrace. Let me too, my 
daughters, preſs you to my panting boſom. With 
what joy do I partake in the exceſſive extaſy ſo per · 
ceivable in the eyes of my dear children, and in thoſe 
of my dear husband She then looked at ADAM 3 
her matron lip met his, while, conjugal ſoftneſs, and 
paternal love were blended in her ſtill ſnining eye. 


TI charming ſiſters, though loſt in ſilence, par- 
took of the general joy. MaHaLa, Cain's ſpouſe, 
C 2 | when 
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when freed from her mother's kind embrace, ſaid, 
while lovelinefs and joy ſparkled in her altered looks, 
Let us, my dear THIRZA, deck our bowers, de- 
lightful ſeat of happineſs ! with the ſweeteſt flowers. 
We will rob the bending branches of their delight- 
ful load, to form a rich repaſt. This day, this 
happy day we will ſet apart to mirth and innocent 
pleaſure, indulging every virtuous tranſport, we 
will welcome the new- born joy with united hearts. 
She then ran ſwiftly to prepare the delicious re- 
freſhing banquet, and THIRZ A followed her. 


ADpam and Ever, accompanied by their ſons, 
walk*d flowly forward till they reached the bower. 
The active ſiſters with generous hand had ſpread 
the green carpet.: Various ſorts of fruits offered their 
Juices; and variety of flowers lent their odours, and 
delighted their eyes with their bright colours. Their 
feaſt was the elegance of nature : no poiſonous darts, 
hid in rich fauces, ſtruck with inhoſpitable blow-the 
thoughtleſs gueſt. Every face ſhew'd content; in 
every eye beam'd ſweet complacency. Aſſable con- 
verſation and feet delight gave rapidity to the 
flight of time, while the fwift hours * ori 
calm evening, 
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W the firſt family in the world were in 
the bower, feaſting on the delicious repaſt, 
Apa addreſs'd his family in theſe words: Lou 
now experience, my children, the nature of 
conſcious virtue, and the pleaſing ferenity of 
mind, which ſprings from a due ſenſe of living in 
obedience to the Divine Command ; and being the 
objects of the grace and care of our merciful Crea- 
tor and Redeemer: continue in thoſe ways, and 
you'll anticipate the delights of Heaven, and be 


free of all theſe Inquietudes, anxious thoughts 


and fears, which proceed from turbulent and un- 
ruly paſſions. O, my dear Evs, continued Aba x, 
once the partger of my diſtreſs, you now enjoy 
part of my happineſs: could we have thought, 
C 4 when, 
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when, with weeping eyes and hearts torn with 


anguiſh, we took leave of our firſt habitation in Pa- 
radiſe, that ſo much pleaſure was to be enjoyed on 
earth ? Never will the dreadful horrors that ſeized 
my mind upon that woful 8 be l from 
my * L 


ABEL addreſſed his father to this purpoſe, if a 
relation of paſt griefs will not be diſagreeable, and 
if the remembrance will not throw a gloom on this 
day of feſtivity, I would gladly hear from your own 
mouth the events of 1055 in, from that wotul day 
until now. | 1 $ 

Tur hole facaily Wass on Apa with: the 
utmoſt expectation: all ſermed pleafed with the te- 
queſt of ApEL ; and the father of mankind reply d, 
What can l refuſe my children in this day of recon · 
cillation: I will relate to you the principal occur- 
rences of thoſe times of affliftiotr and grief; of. con- 
ſolation and mercy, when Gov, even that Gon 
whom we had offended, deigned to chear, by his 
promites, fallen man. Where,” O my dear compa- 
nion in every wo, and in every delight, ſhall I begin 
the latereſting natrattve? Shall it be from our firſt 
belag Patadife ? But [ porgeive doo tears already 
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flow. My tears, returned the mother of. mankind, 
are now thoſe of devout thankful neſs, and bumble 
joy, not the bitter, tears of. ſhame, ſorrow, and ſad 
remorſe, Begin, my deareſt ADAM, at my, taking 
4 laſt och: on the forfeited ſeat of bliſs. In that 
dreadfyl moment ſhame, and remorſe for the paſt, 
and agonizing fear for the future, raiſed {| ſuch a con- 
flict in my wretched bofam, that I ſunk into thing 
arms, wiſhing for the immediate execution of a 
— . that was to confound me with my ori- 
ginal duſt. What I then felt, permit me to de- 
ſcribe, Thy tenderneſs for me, will, Lknow, "ole 


thee * too > lightly over the RING ene, 


Tus Lonp's * in wind 8 — was 
ſeem benigaity, and the utmoſt compaſſion, was 
commiſſioned 'to drive us- out of Paradiſe. He 
ſoothed us with pleaſing words, cheared us with 
promiſes, and hopes of merey from our all-merciful 
Creator :. but the ſword in his hand flamed moſt 
terribly; He ſtopped at Epen's gate. I guard, 
ſaid he, this paſſage: No more muſt enter here any 
thing that defileth. We were now travellers op 
the vaſt earth; Paradiſe was irrecoverably loſt: the 
country we croſſed ſeemed one wide and loneſome 
deſart; no fruitful. trees, no flowery ſhrubs, no fer- 

- tile 
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tile ſpot delighted our fad eyes. Apa held my 
N I frequently caſt diſconſolate looks towards 


the ſeat of loſt happineſs, not preſuming once to 
raiſe my guilty eyes to the victim of my folly, and 
partner of my miſery. Sorrow bent his head to the 
ground, and we walked on diſtreſſed and filent, 
ADan ſurveyed, with ſorrowful eye, the unculti- 
vated earth, then caſt a pitying look at me, and, 
to ſooth my anxious ſorrow, preſſed me to his bo- 
fom. We had reached the ſummit of an high hill, 
and now going down the declivity, every ftep di- 
miniſhed our view of EDEn. My fad heart was 
torn with agony, and my forrow deprived me of 
motion. Now, I cried, lamenting, 1 behold for 


the laſt time my native ſvil : Bleſt pleaſant garden, 


feat of innocence and joy, for the laſt time I behold 


| thee! Ye flowers once cultivated by my careful 


hand, who now enjoys your ſweets? Whoſe eyes 
are charmed with your bright colours, ye trees ? 
Who now ſhall prop your loaded branches ? Who 
now ſhall feaſt on your rich produce? Farewel, 
delightful bowers, adieu dear ſhades; no more 
ſhall theſe fad eyes behold your verdure, banifhed 
for ever from your ſweet retreats. It was there, 
my dear partner of my fin and ſhame, thou aſked 
of Heaven a partner to double and ſhare thy happi- 
neſa. 
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neſs. Alas! thy prayer was granted, and thine 
own ſide produced thy ruin, Our maker formed 
us pure and holy while innocent, the happy Spirits 
who behold the face of Gop, deigned, with com- 
placency, to viſit our bleſt abode, condeſcending to 
teach us our duty, and to forwarn us of our danger; 
What are we now? O dreadfully fallen! O Apa, 
thy ſeduced wife has involved thee, by her ſeduc- 
tions, into ſin and miſery. Yet, dear accomplice, 
to whom with reverence I raiſe my pitying eye, do 
not hate me. Thou haſt a right to curſe me:— 
But, O dear huſband ! if I may ſtill call thee by 
that tender name, uſe it not; for thou art my only 
ſupport. - By that Gop whoſe laws we have 
broken, by the chearing promiſes of his abundant 
grace, I conjure thee not to forſake me. All I re- 
queſt-is, that I may follow and ſerve thee.—I will 
obſerve thy looks. —I will chearfully obey thy com- 
mands ; happy if my obedience, my weak ſervices 
gain from thee a commiſerating ſmile, - a look of 
| compaſſion, —Here my voice and ſtrength failed, I 
was ſinking to the ground, but my dear hiſband 
caught me in his arms, and preſſed me, with a 
look of affection, to his boſom. O Eve, he cry'd, 
whom I ſtill love dearly, let us not magnify our 
thary diſtreſs by ſelf-reproach, Our Gov, in tho 

midſt 
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midſt of puniſhment, has remember'd mercy. He 
has allay'd his chaftiſements by his promiſes; in 

which the divine goodneſs appears with ſenbble 
brightneſs, and we will hope in his. mercy. We 
will not continue to blame ourſelves—we will not 
reproach each other, O, my deareſt, if our Gop 
only conſulted His juſtice, where ſhould we both 
have been-now ? We will praiſe Him for His mercy; 
our voices ſhalt always be heard in thankſgiving, 


humble ſupplications, and expreſſions of love and 
gratitude. Our Judge is omniſcient, and with him 


there is no darkneſs. He ſees the lowlineſs of our 
ſouls; He beholds our prayers, our ſincere contri- 
tion; He knows our weakneſs, and will accept of 
our feeble efforts to regain his favour, Embrace 
me, my deareft wife! Let us by mutual love and 
tenderneſs endeavour to alleviate our calamity. - 


Apa u gave over ſpeaking. His words and ten- 
der careſſes gave eaſe to my oppreſſed heart, and 
ſtrength and activity to my weakened limbs. We 
proceeded to the bottom of the hill, where we found 
a grove of trees which extended to the foot of a rock. 
Eve then giving her ſpouſe a look of tenderneſs, 
was ſilent, and ADAN thus continued : 7 


1 * 
Wu 
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He W went forward, my children, through the 

in grove, , and found in the rock. a cavity that formed 
ible a grotto. .. See, 'my, deareſt. love, faid I, ſee the con- 
We WM venicnce offered us by nature: this grotto will af- 
not ford us ſhelter, and this murmuring ſpring that 
50D flows from its ſide, will aſſwage our thirſt, We 
both will here make ready our lodging : But, my deareſt 
rcy; wife, before we ſleep, I muſt ſecure the entrance, 
ving, to keep us from being ſurpriſed by nocturnal ene- 

and mies. What, enemies, returned EvE, with emotion? 


What, enemies have we to fear? Haſt thou not ob- 
ſerved, my love, ſaid I, that the curſe of our ſin 
ontri- bas fallen on the whole creation? The bands of 
pt of friendſhip are broken. between the creatures, and 
brace the weak are now become the prey of the ſtrong. 
e and have ſeen a young lion purſue, with fatal rage, a 
* frighted roe. I have beheld a war in the air a- 
| mong the birds. We can no longer claim a right 
d ten- to command the animals: the (| potted leopard, the 
t, and brindled lion, and fierce tyger no more fawn on us, 
„ We nor play their wanton tricks in our ſight; but caſt 
e e found againſt us frightful roarings, while- their blazing 
X eyes threaten deſtruction. We will try to tame 
thoſe amang the beaſts that are moſt tractable; and 
our Creator has given us reaſon, which will teach 
us to ſecure ourſelves from the moſt ravenous. + __ 
= EvE 


: 
4&8: 
= 
1 
1 
4 
1 
5 
1 
* 
7 
W + 
1 
. 
it 
1x1 
i 
4 
1 


- 
#4 I — 
— — 222 


- - a 
— — — — = 
— 


— ——ä—ä—4— — / —ͤ— 
- o - — — 


- - P | 
—uT— — i.. — — 
— 


— — 
- — . — — 


— 
— 


— 71 U ˙—˙—* ˙ ae ents EEE — — 


. 4 
— 
- A . — 
— L Gdñ l ———; — 


2 
Aa 


—— 
- — —_ — 
** EEE. — — . 
= - - — 2—ͤ— — — 
— 


— 


* 9 


—— 


S— - — —I—fU oe. —_—_— ct — oO BM > ——q ̃ꝗ m — —— . — — — — 


32 The DEATH of Anrtr.. Bock II. 


Evr, with frightful looks, keeping me in her 
ſight, went to gather flowers and leaves to make 


our bed, and fruits to aſſwage our hunger. In the 


mean time I ſecured the entrance of the grotto with 


entwined branches of trees. My wife, haſtned by 
fear, quickly performed her taſk, and returning, 


reſted herſelf before me on the green graſs, 


Wes ſoon after entered the grotto, and ſeating 
ourſelves on our bed of intermingled leaves and 
flowers, began our frugal meal, ſeaſoned with mu- 
tual endearments, and grateful converſation, when 
a black cloud ſuddenly obſcured the declining ſun. 


It ſpread over our heads with growing darkneſs, 


and the ſable veil which covered the earth ſeemed 
to foretel the deſtruction of all nature. A tem- 
peſtuous wind aroſe : it bellowed in the mountains: 
it tore up the trees of the Foreſt. Lightnings darted 
from the clouds, and loud burſts of thunder en- 
creaſed the horrors of this tremenduous ſcene. 


Eve, ſtruck with terror, threw herſelf, almoſt 
dying, into my arms, and clinging to my breaſt, 


cried, He comes !—He comes !—in flames He comes 
to bring the death He threatned !—How dreadful ! 
For my ſin he comes to give death to us, and to 

| annihilate 


%. 
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her annihilate nature! —=O Apan!—O my dear !— : 
CHA Here her voice failed, and ſhe remained trembling 
hd and pale on my boſom. Be quiet, my deareſt! I 
ich .cry'd : compoſe thyſelf: we will with bended knees, 
by uplifted hands, and contrite hearts adore our Gop, 
ng, who in terrible majeſty comes riding on the clouds, | 
5 His thunders proclaim His approach: the darting 
lightnings mark His paſſage. O thou OM NIPO TEN, 
ting who with mercy and goodneſs faſhioned me, when 
40 I firſt came from thy creating hand, Thou art ter- 
1. rible in judgment, yet ſuffer us not to be conſumed 
Wo by Thy wrath. Deſtroy us not, O Gop ! in Thy 
ſun. hot diſpleaſure. | 
neſs, 


W then proſtrated ourſelves at the entrance of 


med the grotto, and with pale countenances, and falter- 
tem- 3 } 1 
. ing voices, offeræd up our adorations, expecting 
8 when our juſt Judge would, from the clouds, pro- 
: nounce by his thunders, Die, ye wnthankful, and 
en e the earth that bore you be burnt up by the fire f 
MY Indignation. 
_ THE clouds now poured forth their waters, no 
, 


longer flaſhed the lightnings from the heavens, and 
-oMes If the thunder rolled at a diſtance. I raiſed my head 
from the ground, ſaying, The ALMIGHTY, my 
dear 
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dear Evr, hath paſſed by. He hath not deſtroyed 
the earth: We are yet permitted to live. He hath | 
not forgot his promiſes. ETERNAL 'MERCY, 


EVERLASTING: TRUTH repenteth not. He will Par 
fulfil the put poſes of His mercy; and en © us 
my love, ſhall * the ſerpent's . 4 our 

han 


WI W up and bs The hea- 
vens cleared up, and the ſetting ſun ſpread a mild i 


under 


| 
radiance through the ſky, like the luminous track cam 
a we uſed to behold in En RN, when legions of An- caſe, 
| gels were carried above our heads on the flying whil 
wth! | clouds. Silence reigned over the watered fields, | ſente 
Wil | | the herbage and flowers, ſtill glittering with the Tro 
＋ drops of Heaven, bloomed with more than uſual our 1 
. deauty. The departing ſun darted on us his laſt Phan 
| | beams, while we celebrated, with the utmoſt re- our x 
ill! ; verence and thankful love, the wiſdom, power, BY from 
i and mercy of our CREATOR. for t 
| | ; | | Arg flowe 
1 | TEIs is what paſſed the firſt day after our leav- Neve 
| | ing Paradiſe. The ruddy evening gave place to meloc 
| the grey twilight, and ſoon the earth was only en- ſuch 
iſ | lighten d by the moon's pale rays. We now, for WM thing 
| the firſt time, were child by the cold of the night, WM filenc: 
of i | though a few hours before we had almoſt fainted n 
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under the intenſe heat of the ſcorching ſun at noon. 
Our merciful MaxxR had condeſcended to clothe 
us with the ſkins of wild beaſts, before our leaving 
Paradiſe, to ſhew that he had not withdrawn from 
ns His ſuccouring hand; with thoſe we covered 
ourſelves, ' and lying down on our verdant bed, 
hand in hand, waited the approach of ſleep. | 


Sry, the healing balm of the weary, at length 
came; but it was not accompanied with that ſoft 
eaſe, that ſweet delight which bleſſed our flumbers 
while we were innocent: our imagination then pre- 
ſented none but chearing and agreeable images. 
Trouble, fear, and remorſe did not then diſturb 
our reſt, nor mingle in our dreams with fantaſtic 
phantoms. The heavens were however calm, and 
our reſt was undiſturbed : but oh! how different 
from that rapturous night when I led thee, my dear, 
for the firſt time, to the nuptial bower ? the 


flowers and all nature charm'd with new ſweetneſs. 


Never was the warbling of the nightingale To 
melodions: never did the pale moon ſhine with 
ſuch* radiance :—But why do I call to mind any 
thing that awakens 'wy — now huſhed to 


"—_— 


WE 
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We ſlept till the morning ſun had dried up the 
pearly dew. When we awoke we found ſleep had 
refreſhed us, and we were fitted for labour ; and 
enjoyed with thankſgiving the harmony of the birds, 
who were celebrating, with their - ſweeteſt notes, 
the renewed mercy of their CREATOR : their num- 
ber yet was but ſmall ; for there were then no other 
animals on this earth but thoſe who, inſtructed by 
divine inſtinct, had, after the fall, fled from Para- 
diſe, that the garden of the Loxp might not be 
defiled by death. 


We preſented our praiſes at the entrance of the 
grotto, after which I faid to Eve, we will, my 
love, go farther, and take a view of this immenſe 
country, our bountiful Gop has given us for an 
Inheritance. We may fix our abode where the 
earth is moſt fruitful, where nature is moſt profuſe 
of her beauties. Seeſt thou, Evx, that river, 
which moſt beautifully winds in bright meanders 
through the meadows. The hill on its banks ſeems 
at this diſtance like an orchard full of trees, and its 
top is covered with verdure. My dear ſpouſe, re- 
turned Eve, preſſing my hand to her boſom, I 
- ſhall follow with confidence and pleaſure the ſteps 
_ of thee, my conductor and guard. We will go 
forward towards the hill. WHEN 
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e | WHEN we were going we ſaw juſt above our 
| heads a bird fly with feeble wing : its feathers were 
| rough and diſordered : it caſt forth mournful cries, 


and having flutter'd a little in the air, fell down 
without ſtrength among the buſhes. Eve went to 


\- HE fee it, and faw another lie motionleſs on the graſs, 
er which that we had ſeen before ſeemed to mourn 
y over. My ſpouſe looking on it, examined it with 


turpriſing attention, and in vain tried to awake it 
from what ſhe believed to be ſleep. It will not 
wake! ſaid ſhe to me, in a trembling voice, lay- 
ing the bird from her frighted hand—It will not 
wake—it will never wake more! She then burſt 
into tears, and ſpeaking to the lifeleſs bird, ſaid, 
It may be the poor bird, that pierced my ears with 
his cries, was perhaps thy mate. It is I! It is II 
unhappy that I am, who have brought miſery and 
grief on every creature! For my fin theſe pretty 
harmleſs choriſters are puniſhed. Her tears re- 
doubled. What an event! ſaid ſhe, turning to 
me. How ſtiff and cold it is! It has neither voice 
nor motion. Its joints no longer bend. Its limbs 
refuſe their office. Speak, Ap M, is this death? 
Ah it is !-—How I tremble! An icy cold runs 
through my veins. If the death with which we 
are threatned with is like this, how terrible 

; D What, 
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What, lovely Apau! would become of me, if, 
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like the feather'd mate of this poor bird, I am left 
behind to mourn ? Or what would become of thee, 
it death tear me from thy fond arms? If Goo h. 
ſnhould create another Eve to fill my place in thy 
loved beſom, ſhe will not—cannot love like me, 
thy partner in diſtreſs and baniſhment. Unable 


to ſay more, fhe cried, ſhe ſobbed, and her weep- | 3 
ing eyes made my feeling heart partake of her pain. 04 
I preſſed her to my boſom; I tenderly embraced ha 
her, and mix'd my tears with hers. Ceaſe, deareſt ful 
Eve, I cried, theſe fond complaints. Dry up thy BY 
tears. Have confidence in the Merciful SaviouR, I's 
who governs all his creatures by his infinite wiſdom. bout 
Though we cannot fee into futurity; though His cave 


majeſtic tribunal is ſurrounded with darkneſs, we to to 


may reſt aſſured, that mercy and love are the baſis deare 
of his throne. Why, my love, ſhould we antici- Place 
pate troubles ? Why ſhould we, guided by a gloomy Ml ye. 
imagination, ſeek for them before they come? Was gain, 
our reaſon given us only to make us wretched ? Shall Yoo 
we unthankfully turn our eyes from the repeated revive 
inſtances of the loving-kindneſs and tender mercy ue _ 
of our Gop, and be in danger of plunging ourſclvoB it mn a] 


into miſery by our blindneſs ? It is his wiſdom and 
dis goodneſs that regulate and appoint what ſhall 
— bel: 
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befal us. Let us with humble confidence in his 
mercy chearfully ſubmit to all the diſpenſations of 
his providence, without ſeeking to know what He 
hath not condeſcended to reveal to us. | 


— — 
- by — 2 


Wr now advanced to the top. Its gentle aſcent 
was almoſt covered with trees and fertile ſhrubs. 
On the top, in the midſt of frult trees, grew a lofty 
oak, whoſe thick branches formed an extenſive 
ſhade,” which was render'd more cool and delight- 
ful by a murmuring brook,” that ran in various 
windings among the flowers. This ſpot afforded 
a landſcape ſo immenſe, that the fight was only 
bounded by the duſky air ; the ſky forming a con- 
cave around us that appeared, wherever we turned, 
to touch the diſtant mountains. Here, ſaid I, my 
deareſt love, we will fix our habitation. This 
place is a faint reſemblance of Paradiſe, whoſe 
beautiful bowers we muſt never more behold. A- 
gain, receive us, majeſtic oak, under thy ſhade. 
Ye trees of various taſte. and colour, refreſh and 
revivg us with your delicious fruits: never ſhall 
we gather the ſweet produce without thankfulneſs. 
It ſhall be the reward of our attentive care and la- 
borious cultivation. O Gop moſt merciful, who 
reigneſt in heaven! look with a propitious eye on 
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this our dwelling. Bow thine ear to the ſupplica- 
tions, receive with favour the praiſes and thankſ- 
givings which we, thy frail offending creatures, 
ſhall never ceaſe to ſend up to thy celeftial throne: 
Here, my deareſt ſpouſe, we ſhall obtain, by the 
ſweat of our brows, all neceſſary fupport. Un- 
der theſe trees thou ſhalt bring forth with pain. 
From hence will our offspring ſpread themſelves over 
the earth. Here too, death ſhall one day aſſault 
us, and we ſhall be mingled with our original duſt. 
O Loxp Gop, our Maker! ſhower down thy 
bleſſings on the abode of us ſinners. While I thus 
uttered the devout breathings of my foul, Evx 
kneeled with reverence on the earth by my ſide : 
her hands were lifted up, her eyes ſwam in tears, 
and raiſed towards Heaven in adoration, 


AFTER this I began to conſtruct our habitation 
under the ſhade of the ſpreading oak. I fixed in 
the earth a circke of ſtrong ſtakes, and interwove 
them with flexible twigs. While I was thus em- 
ployed, Evk was watering the flowers, gathering 
ripe fruits, fupporting with ſticks the bending ſtalks 


of the different fruit trees, and pruning their luxu- 


riant branches. It was now that we began to eat 


our bread by the ſweat of our brows. | 
| I TRA- 
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I TRAVELLED to the river to bring ſmall twigs 
to cover our habitation, where I ſaw ſix ewes, 
white as the ſnow, and with them two rams, feed- 
ing by the ſide of the river. 1 approached them 
without noiſe, fearing they would run away from 
me like the wolf and the leopard, who before our 
fatal tranſgreſſion, uſed to play with the kid or the 
lamb at our feet. But inſtead of endeavouring to 
run away from me, they ſuffered me to ſtroak their 
fleeces, and I drove them before me with a rod to 
our hill, where I intended that they ſhould for the 
future feed. Eve was employ'd in erecting a 
bower, and did not preſently on my return obſerve 
my little flock : but they ſoon diſcovered themſelves 


dropped the branches from her hand through a- 
mazement, but ſoon recovering, ſhe called out, with 
joy in her countenance, O Apa ! they are gentle 
and fond as in the garden of EDEN. Welcome, 


ſtand in need of for food is here; ye need not 
ſtray, for here are green paſtures, fragrant herbage, 
and clear fountains. Your innocent ſporting 
will give us delight, while we attend our trees 
and flowers; Yes, harmleſs animals! ſhe con- 
Faye, ſtroaking their woolly backs, ye ſhall 
D 3 be 


by their bleating. She ſtarted at the noiſe, and 


pretty creatures! ye ſhall live with us, All ye 
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be my flock, and I will be Ju 1 16 


herdeſs. 


Our little habitation was now finiſhed, and we 


were enjoying the cool breezes at its entrance, and 


with pleaſure ſurveying the diſtant country, when 
Eve ſaid, My deareſt love, how beautifully is 
the proſpect before us mixed! how fertile, how 
full of bleſſings is this earth, which we thought 
ſo barren ? Let us gather the fruits and flowers 
which the hill already yields, and to theſe add 
ſuch as grow. on its borders, and our abode will 
have ſome reſemblance of Paradiſe. Then added 
ſhe with joy, It will then put us in mind of thoſe 


bliſsful ſeats of the Angels, which the heavenly: 


meſſengers, who in aur happy days of innocence 
condeſcended to viſit us, deſcribed in ſuch glows 
ing colours, 


gay colours charm the eye ? How did thy luſcious 
fruits, thy fragrant ſmells feaſt the ſenſes ? What- 
ever neceſſity required, all the uſeful, all the agree- 
able, were there in rich profuſion. O my love! 
compared with that luxuriant ſpot, what is all 


about us but barreaneſs ? This earth, under the 


divine curſe, ſeems unable to produce. in the ſame 
7 lands 


85 * 


O thou garden of the LoRD, how 
raviſhing were thy ſweet retreats! How did thy 
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lands that ſweet variety, that happy diverſity, that 
charmed us in Epen's delightful bowers. We 
muſt now ſeek the various productions in diſtant 
places. 1 have obſerved too, that not only ani- 
mals are the prey of death ; he ſtretches his wide 
dominion, he tyrannizes over the whole world, and 
makes great havoc in the world of vegetation. O 
my dear! what fruits have I beheld broken with 
rude winds from their branches, ſpoiled and full 
of filthy rottenneſs! What flowers are blaſted on 
their ſtalks ? The trees are diſrob'd of their verdure 
by the deſpoiler death. I have ſeen too, that 
young branches ſupply the place of thoſe that are 
broken, and that the ſeeds of dead flowers thrown 
into the earth, produce new ones of .the ſame 
kind, Thus' one day we muſt wither and die, 
and our children ſhall progreſſively grow up and 
flouriſh. | 


SHE gave over ſpeaking, - and I, being deeply 
affected with her words, made anſwer, Dear life, 
were our loſs only the gay verdure, the fruits and 
flowers of Paradiſe, it would ſcarce deſerve to be 
mourned over ; but alas ! we are thruſt out of the 
facred place which our Maker bleſſed by His im- 
mediate preſence. There, veiling His Incompre- 
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Book II. 
henſible Majeſty, he walked among the trees, while 


all nature ſhouted for joy at the approach of the 


Immaculate DEITT. Though 1 was formed of 


the duſt, yet my adorations were accepted. The 


Almighty condeſcended to hear his creature, and 


vouchſafed to anſwer with mercy a frail worm. 


Alas! we have, by our diſobedience, loſt this 
privilege ; guilty as we are, we can no more hope 


to converſe with Infinite Purity, but through a 
Redeemer : this calls for our mourning and our 


tears. Will the Gop of Heaven viſit a family un- 


der his curſe? Will the Moſt Holy dwell with 


ſinful man ? He looks down from the ſeat of bliſs; 
He regards with an eye of mercy our repentance 
and tears, and His benignity exceeds every hope 
our ſinfulneſs could form : even the bright Angels 
of Heaven are His meſſengers; they execute his 


orders on this ſinful globe: but alas! our wretched 


eyes are now unworthy to behold them! They 
perform the taſk aſſigned without condeſcending to 
become viſible to ſinful man, and then ſoar with 
haſty wing from this ſeat of miſery, now fit only 
to be the habitation of creatures mr the curfe 
of their offended Gop, 


WE 
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le WE were thus ſpeaking, and caſting our melan- 
he choly eyes on the country before us, when a bright 
of cloud deſcending, came forward towards us, and 
he reſted on our hill ; from it came out a radiant form, 
nd wearing on his face a majeſtic ſmile, We aroſe in 
m. haſte; we bowed our heads, and the heavenly 
his meſſenger thus ſpoke : that Gop who is inthroned 
Ope in the higheſt heaven has heard your mournings. 
1 a Go, ſaid He, and inform thoſe children of affliction, 
our that my preſence is not circumſcribed by the circuit 
un- of heaven, it extends to every work of my hands, 
vith From whence does the ſun receive its invigorating 
lis; heat? Who is it that teaches the ſtars to run their 
INCE courſes ? What makes the earth till bring forth its 
1ope fruits, and day and night regularly ſucceed each 
gels other? Who preſerves the various animals? It is 
- his in Me they live, move, and have their being. Who 
ched keeps thee, Aba u, from ſinking into corruption? 
They It is I who am near thee: I ſuſtain thee by My 
1g to power: I guard thee by My providence; and know 
with the ſecret receſſes of thy ſoul, and all the * 
only of thine heart. 

curſe 


Tas bright ſhining light that encompaſſed the 
angel, came even to me, Filled with devout plea- 
ſure, I lifted up to him my dazzled eyes. How 


great, 
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great, beyond conception, ſaid I, are the mercies 
of the LoRD! He beholds our miſery with com- 
paſſion. He ſends his angels to give us comfort. 
O Divine Spirit! I ſtand confounded and aſhamed 
before thee. How ſhall I, ſinful man that I am, 
dare to ſpeak to thee, the unoffending miniſtring 
Spirit of heaven, arrayed in light and purity ? Yet, 
O benevolent angel! permit me to mention the ſad 
apprehenſions and fears that oppreſs my heart. 
That Gop is omnipreſent, I readily believe. I ſee 


him in his works, I feel him in his goodneſs and 


tender mercies.—That the Holy Gop, a being 
perfect in purity, ſhould ſo intimately communicate 
himſelf to a ſinful worm, I do not preſume to ex- 


pet, What I fear is, that when man ſhall be 


multiplied en the carth, he will be a ſtranger to 
Gop his Maker. I have fallen from my primitive 


' purity. In me my children are fallen, and our 


nature debaſed, by which our wretchedneſs is in- 
creaſed, The time is coming, when I ſhall be no 
longer with them, to inform them, and give my 
teſtimony of the loving-kindneſs and compaſſion of 
the Log D. It is true, the ſmalleſt inſect will de- 
clare his loving- favour; but if Gop continues to 
hide his face from man, will not the voice of na- 
ture be too weak to ſtrike his mind? Will not 
1 the 
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ws the idea of the Deity be quite loſt, or at leaſt con- 
ies founded in darkneſs and obſcurity? This thought 
m- gives my foreboding heart exquiſite anguiſn. I 
ort. tremble with horror when my gloomy imagination 
ned repreſents to my view millions of creatures ſunk 
am, in diſtreſs and guilt, who may curſe me as the 
ring cauſe of. their blindneſs and ys 

Yet, 

> fad 


O Anu, 2 the bY ach ks aſpect, | 
eart. He in whom, and by whom all things were made, 
I ſee will not forſake thine offspring. Often will they, 
and by their ſins, preſumptuouſſy affront the Majeſty 
being of Heaven. Often will their fins cry aloud for. 
nicate BI Gop's vengeance. The ALMIcuTY will make 
o ex- known his thundrings, and diſplay the terrors of 
all be his judgments, The ſinner ſhall: tremble in the. 
zer to duſt, and ſhall cry out in agony of foul. Dreadful 
mitive is the wrath of Gor ; who can ſtand before it? 


d our But oftener will he make himſelf known in loving- 
is in- kindneſs : He will delight to ſhew mercy on the 
be no repenting chitdren of men. Mercy and compaſ. 
ve my fWiion dwell always with him; judgment is his 
lion of Wl ſtrange work. He will-raiſe up from among thy 
vill de- poſterity men whoſe minds he will enlighten, 
zues to They, aſſiſted by the Spirit of Gop, ſhall call 
of na- their Nan to repentance, Sinners fhall hear». 
Vill not 


ken, 


the 
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ken, and, forſaking the ways of ſin and wicked- 
neſs, ſhall worſhip a Gop of ſpotleſs purity, in 
ſpirit and in truth. He will ſend among them 
prophets and holy men, whoſe miſſion he will evi- 
dence by miracles and wondrous works. Theſe 
choſen of the Lord ſhall cure the diſeaſed, raiſe 


the dead, and do many wonderful things: theſe 


ſhall make known the judgments of the Moſt Holy : 

they ſhall declare his love and grace: they ſhall 
propheſy what will happen in diſtant ages of the 
world, and the accompliſhment of their prophe- 
cies will teach men, that Wiſdom Eternal over- 
rules and diſpoſes of all things according to his 
good pleaſure, and the merciful deſigns of his pro- 
vidence; events that ſhort-ſighted mortals would 
attribute to blind chance, Often will he ſpeak to 
the ſons of men by his holy Spirit: frequently in 
miracles; and there will be ſome gracious perſons 
with whom he will more intimately converſe; to 
them he will ſpeak face to face, till the fullneſs of 
time ſhall come, when ſhall be uſhered in the great 
myſtery of the ſalvation of mankind, when the ſeed 
of the woman ſhall bruiſe the head of the ſerpent, 


THE angel gave over ſpeaking; and I, encou- 
raged by his familiarity, and the ſweetneſs of his 
5 look, 
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look, reptied, O celeſtial meſſenger and friend ! if 
thou wilt yet allow me, mortal as I am, to call 
thee ſo; and why ſhould I doubt it? ſince thou 
canſt not hate him whom the Moſt Merciful doth 
not hate ;—man for whom the divine clemency 
manifeſts itſelf with ſuch ſplendor as ſtrikes the 
heavenly hoſt with admiration, and ſurpaſſes the 
power of words to expreſs, when the adoring 
ſoul, humbled in the duſt, attempts to pour forth 
its gratitude, Tell me, thou heavenly meſſen- 
ger, if it be permitted thee to reveal from the 
obſcurity. with which they are ſurrounded, thoſe 
wonderful myſteries; tell me, what is the mean- 
ing of the promiſe, the ſeed of the woman ſhall 
bruiſe the head of the ſerpent : and what is meant 
by the curſe denounced againſt man, Thou. ſhalt 
ſurely die. Nothing that Eternal Wiſdom permits 
me to reveal, an{wered the angel, will I conceal 
from thee. | 


Kxow then, O ADAM! on thy tranſgreſſing the 
Divine. command, Gop faid to the bleſſed ſpirits 
who worſhip before him, Man hath diſobeyed me, 
and he ſhall die. A thick cloud ſuddenly encom- 
paſſed the eternal throne, and a profound ſilence 
reigned through the whole expanſe of heaven ; 

Ty, the 
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ken, and, forſaking the ways of ſin and wicked- 
neſs, ſhall worſhip a Gop of ſpotleſs purity, in 
ſpirit and in truth. He will ſend among them 
prophets and holy men, whoſe miſſion he will evi- 
dence by miracles and wondrous works. Theſe 
choſen of the Lord ſhall cure the diſeaſed, raiſe 


the dead, and do many wonderful things: theſe 


ſhall make known the judgments of the Moſt Holy: 
they ſhall declare his love and grace: they ſhall 
propheſy what will happen in diſtant ages of the 
world, and the accompliſhment of their prophe- 
cies will teach men, that Wiſdom Eternal over- 
rules and diſpoſes of all things according to his 
good pleaſure, and the merciful deſigns of his pro- 
vidence; events that ſhort-ſighted mortals would 
attribute to blind chance. Often will ke ſpeak to 


the ſons of men by his holy Spirit: frequently in 


miracles; and there will be ſome gracious perſons 
with whom he will more intimately converſe; to 
them he will ſpeak face to face, till the fullneſs of 
time ſhall come, when ſhall be uſhered in the great 


myſtery of the ſalvation of mankind, when the ſeed 


of the woman ſhall bruiſe the head of the ſerpent, 


THe angel gave over ſpeaking; and I, encou- 
raged by his familiarity, and the ſweetneſs of his 
12 look, 
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look, replied, O celeſtial meſſenger and friend! if 
thou wilt yet allow me, mortal as I am, to call 
thee ſo; and why ſhould I doubt it? ſince thou 
canſt not hate him whom the Moſt Merciful doth 
not hate; man for whom the divine clemency 
manifeſts itſelf with ſuch ſplendor as ſtrikes the 
heavenly hoſt with admiration, and ſurpaſſes the 
power of words to expreſs, when the adoring 
ſoul, humbled in the duſt, attempts to pour forth 
its gratitude, Tell me, thou heavenly meſſen- 
ger, if it be permitted thee to reveal from the 
obſcurity with which they are ſurrounded, thoſe 
wonderful myſteries; tell me, what is the mean- 
ing of the promiſe, the ſeed of the woman ſhall 
bruiſe the head of the ſerpent : and what is meant 
by the curſe denounced againſt man, Thou. ſhalt 
ſurely die. Nothing that Eternal Wiſdom permits 
me to reveal, anſwered the angel, will I conceal 
from thee. 


Kxow then, O Apa! on thy tranſgreſſing the 
Divine command, Gop faid to the bleſſed ſpirits 
who worſhip before him, Man hath diſobeyed me, 
and he ſhall die. A thick cloud ſuddenly encom- 
paſſed the eternal throne, and a profound ſilence 
reigned through the whole expanſe of heaven; 
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the heavenly hoſt were filled with aſtoniſhment ; 


but ſoon the darkneſs was diſperſed, and the praiſes ; 


of the Moſt High reſounded from the melodious 
harps' of the angels. Never did 'GoD- manifeſt 
himfelf with ſuch glory and luſtre, but in that 
memorable inſtant when his powerful voice called 
the ſtars from non- exiſtence, and the Almighty 
created all. things by the word of His power, The 
adoring angels were in great expectation of what 
was to follow this unuſual pomp, when the power- 
ful voice of Gop ſounded thro' the heavenly hoſt, 
uttering theſe words of benignity and love, I will 
not withdraw My mercy from the ſinher. To 
My infinite goodneſs the earth ſhall bear witneſs. 
Of the woman ſhall be born an avenger, who 
ſhall bruiſe the ferpent's head. Hell ſhall mourn 
at this victory. Death ſhall loſe its prey. Ye 
heavens ſhew forth your joyfulneſs! Thus ſpake 
the Everlaſting. The brightneſs of His glory would 
have been too ſtrong for the eyes of archangels, 
had not a thin cloud tempered its infupportable 
brightneſs. ' The bleſſed inhabitants of heaven ce- 
lebrated with joy, this great myſtery, and tuned 
their golden harps to the praiſes of the Father of 
ſpirits, whoſe tender mercies are over all his works. 
How Gon will forgive the ſinner, without a fatis- 
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faction to his juſtice, ſurpaſſes our comprehenſion; 
but it is enough, Eternal Veracity hath pronounced 
it. We know, and are aſſured, that death having 
loſt his condemning power, can only divide the 
foul from the body. The body ſhall return to 
the duſt, out of which it was formed; while the 
immortal ſpirit, . purified from all ancleanneſs, ſhall 
be raiſed to heaven, to be a partaker there with 


angels, archangels, and all the heavenly hoſt, in 
never-cuding happineſs. 


HEARKEN, O ADaMm-! to the command of thy 
Gop; I will be mercitul to thee, and to thy ſeed. 
There ſhall be a ſign between me and thee, as 
the ſeal of this gracious promiſe : On the top of 
this hill thou ſhalt build an altar, and offer on it 
a young lamb. I will, to ſhew my acceptance of 
thy ſacrifice, fend down fire to conſume the vic- 
tim. This ſacrifice ſhall be every year renewed, 


and the flame ſhall yearly come down. and burn 
thine offering. 


I HAVE now told thee, father of mankind, 
continued the angel, all that the Moſt Holy thinks 
proper to reveal of his unſcarchable decrees. I 
zm alſo permitted to ſtiew thee, . that ye are not 
ſo 
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ſo lonely on this globe as you may imagine, 
Curſed as the earth is, ye are ſtill ſurrounded by 
holy angels, who are commiſſioned to be your 
guard and defence, and ordered to preſide, with 
watchful care, over the elect ſeed. The angel 


then enlightening our eyes, we beheld beauties that | 


cannot be deſcribed. No words can give proper 
ideas that would do juſtice to the bright magnifi- 
cence of the ſcene. All the country around us 
was peopled with the children of heaven, more 
beautiful than the firſt woman, when ſhe came 
from the hands of her Creator, and with foft 
reluctance, and modeſt grace, was welcom'd to 
My arms. 


SoME were employed in collecting the light 
vapours that came from the moiſt earth: they 
carried them upwards on their expanded wings, 
and converted them into mild dews, and fertili- 
zing ſhowers. Others lay reclined, near mur- 
muring brooks, watching leſt their ſourees ſhould 
fail, and the plants they watered be deprived of 
their nouriſhment. Many were diſperſed thro' 
the open country, who preſided over the growth 
of fruits, and ſpread on the opening flowers the 
moſt beautiful tints; and, by breathing on them, 
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impregnated them with fragrance. Some peopled 
the groves, employed in various offices: from the 
glittering wings of theſe were wafted gentle breezes, 
which' paſſing through the boughs of the trees, 
overſhadowed the flowers, and ſkimmed along the 
ſurface of the' brooks and lakes. Some among 
theſe heavenly labourers having performed the 
talk allotted them, were reſting in the ſhade, and 
joining in harmonious concert: the melody of their 
voices accompanied the well-tuned ſtrings of their 
golden harps, and they ſang hymns, . ſuch as no 
mortal ear ever heard, to the praiſe of the Moſt 
High. A great number were walking on our hill, 
and among our bowers : in their pitiful looks I be- 
held a ſympathy for our diſtrefs : but now our eyes 
were not able to behold the heavenly radiance, and 
the inchanting ſcene diſappeared. 


THESE which you have juſt now beheld, faid 
the angel, are ſpirits appointed to watch over the 
fruits of the earth: they are the appointed aſ- 
ſiſtants of nature, and help to promote and com- 
pleat her various works, according to the inva- 
riable and immutable laws of the firſt great cauſe. 
The Creator. has given being to innumerable or- 
ders of creatures. Even this earth, though un- 
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der the curſe of the Omnipotent, is full of beau 1 
ty; and the admiring angels behold, on this globe, had 
objects too fublime for the ſight of mortals. The empl 
delightful employment of ſome of theſe children of garde 
heaven, is to watch over thy ſafety, to defend Plain 


thee, O ADAM! from unforeſeen misfortunes: they |® ſc 
accompany thee in all thy ways; they aſſiſt thee ia cheart 
thy labours, and often turn even thy diſappointments I enn 
to thy advantage, bringing from an imagined evil 4 
A real good. They, with pleaſure, behold thy in the 
family happineſs: they are witneſſes of thy moſt IF my ha 
fecret actions: a ſmitte of complacency ſhews their plant 
joy, when man, their charge, acts right: the O On 
frown of diſpleaſure and ſorrow ſits on their brow, more 
when man forgets God and his own happineſs. 5 
Theſe, in future ages, the LoxD will entruſt to 
give plenty through the Countries, he will delight 
to bleſs; or to carry famine and deſolation among 
ſinful nations, until it ſhall pleaſe him to remove 
them by his chaſtiſements, 


We [ 


Tux angel having done ſpeaking, he looked on Poſed ey 

us with a look of complacency, and diſappeared in ¶ veſt arriy 

a bright cloud. We kneeled upon the earth, with fruits. ] 

devout extaſy, and humbly offered up our thank. of the n 

givings to our gracious and all · merciful Creator. ſumnitts 
I 1%: 
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I IMMEDIATELY reared an altar, as the LoRD 
had commanded me; on the top of the hill, Eve 
employed herſelf i in conſtructing around it a little 
garden. She brought from the neighbouring 
plain the moſt beautiful and odoriferous flowers : 
theſe the planted all round the altar, and, with 
chearful labour, watered them every morning and 
evening from the murmuring rivulet that flowed 
near our dwelling. O Almighty Power! ſaid ſhe, 
in the midſt of her toils, compleat the work of 
my hands; for without thine aid, in vain ſhall I 
plant! in vain ſhall I Water! May thy kind Care, 
O Omni potent ! give theſe flowers more life, 
more beauty, more fragrance, than they had 
in their riative ſoil; for to Thee, Lokp of All, 
is this incloſure conſeerated. I planted ſpacious 
rows of trees around. the holy altar, and their 
thick boughs ſpread an awful ſhade, that inclined 
the mind to devout contemplation. 


We paſſed the ſummer in theſe labours, ex- 
poſed every day to the ſun's burning heat. Har- 
veſt arrived, and repaid our labour with various 
fruits. It drew near an end; the loud roarings 
of the north winds began to be heard, and the 
ſummits of the mountains were overſpread with 
E 2 a white 
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a white froſt. Not then underſtanding that the 
weak earth, which was exhaufted by the exceſſive 
liberality of ſummer and autumn, wanted to re 
cover her ſtrength by the reſt of winter, we ſaw, 
with ſorrow, the widowed face of nature. In Pa- 
radiſe we knew no change of ſeaſons: mild ſpring, 
gay ſummer, and plenteous autumn, delighted 
there together. As the winter came on, the face 
of nature wore a ſable gloom: the flowers wither- 
ed on their ſtalks, and if any yet ſurvived around 
the altar, they ſeemed, with drooping head, to 
mourn their fall. The lateft fruits fell from the 
trees, and the ſapleſs branches caſt their leaves. 
The clouds poured down torrents of rain, and the 
higheſt tops of the mountains were covered with 
ſow. We beheld this ſcene of deſolation with 


fear and anxiety, Should this, my deareſt Ever, 


{aid I, be only the firſt effects of the curſe de- 
nounced againſt this earth, and Gop continue to 
puniſh, ſhe will be diſrobed of the ſmall remains 
of beauty and uſefulneſs, which her degradation 
has left her: ſmall were they in compariſon oi 
the delights of Paradiſe, yet they were ſufficient 
to ſoften our toil, and afforded us many of the 
pleaſures and bleſſings of life; but if the curſe 
continues to ſpread deſolation on the earth, how 


melancho!y 
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melancholy will our days be? What will become 
of our promiſed offspring? Thus we mourned 
our melancholy ſituation; but, ſupported by the 
promiſes of our GoD, we relied on Him with hum- 
ble confidence. We joined in comforting one 
another, and endeavouring to eraſe from our minds 
every thought of murmuring or diſcontent, and 
thankfully bleſſed the Lok p in the midſt of the 
diſmal horrors with which we were ſurrounded, 


Wx laid up in ſtore for our winter ſupport thoſe 
fruits that were free from corruption and rotten- 
neſs, and, to preſerve them from putrefaction, we 
dried them by a fire. I covered our bower anew, 
and made a thicker fence around, to keep out the 
cold and the rain. In the mean time our little 
Rock wandered in a languiſhing manner on the 
eminence, gaining a ſcanty ſupport, by nipping the 
ſhort graſs that ſtill remained, or here and there 
ſprung up afreſh ; and I, for their farther ſupport, 
ranged the country to ſeek them fodder, which I 
carefully preſerved, leaſt they ſhould periſh, if the 
cold of winter encreaſed. 


Sap and melancholy paſſed our time, while the 
gloomy ſky poured forth rain, and the bleak winds 
E 3 froze 
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froze us with cold. But at length the chearful ſun 
renewed the earth, and cleared up the heavens, 
while warm gales chaſed the damp fogs from the 
tops of the mountains. Reviving nature ſeemed 
delighted at the return of youth : the fields were 
again cloathed in chearful green: variety of flowers 
decked the paſtures, and as it were vied with the 
ſun in luſtre : the trees again ſhot ont their leaves, 
and all nature was full of renewed joy. Thus 
crowned with leaves and flowers came lovely ſpring, 
that delightfyl morning of the year, 1 


THE trees which I had planted round the al- 
tar were in luxuriant beauty, Evx ſaw, with in- 
expreſſible pleaſure, the flowers ſhe had planted 
on the holy ſpot recover their bloom, In vain, 
my children, ſhould I attempt to give you an i- 
dea of our exceflive joy. We ran to the copſe- 
crated ground, filled with devout thankfulneſs. 
The ſun ſhone on the ſacred ſpot with the utmoſt 
brightneſs, Every creature ſeemed to join with 
us in praiſing our Merciful Creator. The flowers 
perfumed the air with the ſweeteſt odours: the 
trees with their blooming branches overſhadqwed 
the holy altar: the winged inſects that lived in 
the tender graſs chirped forth their joy: while 

| Ys the 
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the birds on the ſpreading boughs of the trees, 
quickned our devotion, by their melodious har- 
mony. We proſtrated ourſelves in the moſt hum- 
ble poſture : the tears of gratitude and joy which 
burſt from our eyes, fell on the graſſy turf, and 
mingled with the dew of the morning. Our fer- 
vent prayer aſcended towards the LoRp of Glory, 
towards the Gon of Grace and Goodneſs, who 


had mercifully turned even the effects of his juſt 
diſpleaſure to our advantage, 


I Now began to improve a little field upon the 
hill, I caſt into the fertile earth ſome grains 
which I had preſerved from the produce of har- 
veſt. I even enriched the land with ſeeds I had 
found in a diſtant country. Nature's Go and 
reflection often diſcovered to me means to make 
my labours more eaſy. Ignorance of the ſeaſons 
and of the proper foils for the different produc- 
tions, led me often into errors. My imagination 
frequently deceived me, and I was diſappointed 
when I had the higheſt hopes that I had found 
the art of ſhortening my labours. I ſhould ſome- 
times have been ready to deſpair, had not the 
gentle Spirits, who watched over my happineſs, 
condeſcended to inſtruct me, 


E 4 Ox 
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Ox morning, as I was looking towards the al- 
tar, I beheld, with reverence, the flame of the 
LorD burning over it. The riſing ſun gilded 
with his beams the aſcending ſmoke, Raviſhed 
with the ſight, 1 called to my beloved; See, my 
deareſt, ſee the accompliſhment of the promiſe. 
Behold, the ſacred flame is come down on our 
altar, Let us go to it immediately, Every la- 
bour muſt now ceaſe, I will, as the Moſt Merci- 
ful hath commanded, kill a young lamb. Haſte, 
my lovely, and chuſe the fineſt flowers to deck the 
ſacrifice, I took the beſt of my flock ; but my 
children it is impoſlible to give you a deſcription 
of what I felt, when E-went to deprive the innocent 
animal of life. A trembling ſeized my whole 
frame; I was ſcarce able to hold the- ſtruggling 
victim, and never could I have brought myſelf to 
have killed it, had I not had regard to the expreſs 
command of the promiſing Gov. The very re- 


membrance of its ſtruggling to eſcape gives me pain. 


When [I beheld its quivering limbs in the laſt mo- 
ments of its life, an univerſal horror ſeized my 
whole frame, and when it: lay before me, without 
ſenſe or motion, dreadful apprehenſions invaded 
my diſtreſſed ſoul. In obedience to the divine com- 
mand, I laid the bleeding lamb on the altar, and 

| Evx 
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Eve ſtrewed on it odoriferous flowers. We then 
kneeled on the earth before it, with reverence and 
fear, and offered up our humble praiſes to IE- 
HOVAH, Who had thus ſolemnly verified his pro- 
miſes. All nature obſerved an awful filence, while 
we celebrated the goodneſs. of her God. In this 
perfect calm our raviſhed ears were charmed with 
ſongs of the heavenly Hoſt, who joined in our de- 
vout praiſes. The flames ſoon conſumed the fa- 
crifice, the fragrant ſmell thereof filled the air, 
and came up before the throne of Gop. 

SOMETIME after this day of religious worſhip, 
was going, at ſun-ſet, to reſt myſelf near my 
amiable ſpouſe, after the fatigue of the day. In 
vain-I ſought her in our cottage. I looked for 
her earneſtly in the ſhady grove. At length 1 
found her pale and motionleſs, at the ſide of a 
rivulet, and thee, Cain, my firſt-born, lying on 
her boſom. The pangs of child-bearing had ſeized 
her, while. ſhe was employed in her ordinary la- 
bours near the ſtream, She was ſhedding tears of 
joy on thine infant face. At ſight of me ſhe ſaid, 
with a ſmile, I give thee joy, father of men, 
The LorD hath been my helper in the hour of 
diſtreſs: I have brought forth this ſon, to whom 


thou 
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my firſt-born, in my arms, 


love. 
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thou mayeſt give the name of Cain. O thou, 


my firſt-born, faid ſhe, the Loxp hath favourably 
regarded the prayer of his handmaid ; may all thy 
days be conſecrated to his praiſe: How feeble, 
how helpleſs is every one that is born. of wo- 
man ! O my dear babe, may thou riſe and grow 
as a young flower in the ſpring ! May thou be in 
favour with Gop and Man! I then took thee, 
I congratulate thee, 
ſaid I to Eve; I rejoice over thee, mother of 
men. Give praiſe to the Moſt High Gop, who 
bath aided thee in thy diſtreſs. I falute thee, 
Cain, firſt of human beings, whoſe birth gave 
pain and forrow to thy mother, who entered into 
life to leave it by death. O merciful Ix Ho an, 
faid I, look down from heaven, and obſerve with 
compaſſion, this thy helpleſs creature. Shed thy 
Almighty Bleſſing on the dawn of his life. My 
{iweet taſk ſhall be to form his young mind to vir- 
tue: I will make known to him the miracles of 
thy grace ; I will teach him the wanders of thy 
I will command him to know thy name, 
and offer continually his praiſes to the throne of 
thy mercy. O moſt amiable Eve, I cried, in the 
tranſport of my heart, a race, without number, 
ſhall ſpring from thee, This woodbine was, like 
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thee, ſolitary, till the tender ſuckers ſprang from 
the fruitful root, When ſmiling ſpring ſhall 
clothe it with new beautics, the firſt ſhoots will 
produce others, and in time the ſingle myrtle 
ſhall form a little fragrant grove. In the ſame 
manner (let this proſpect conſole thee in thy pre- 
ſent weakneſs;) in the ſame manner ſhall our off- 


* ſpring multiply around this hill. We ſhall from 


the top of the hill ſee their peaceful habitations 
beautify the plain : if we live long enongh we ſhall 
ſee them, we ſhall ſee them chearfully aſſiſt cach 
other to procure the bleſſings, the conveniencies, 
and the comforts of life. Often will we go down 
from this hill and viſit our children's children ; 
and under their friendly ſhades will we make 
known the wonders of the Lokp, and exhort 
them to chearful holineſs. When they taſte of joy 
we will rejoice with them: we will bear a part 
of their griefs, and give them conſolation and ad- 
vice. From the top of this hill we ſhall ſee— 
with pleaſure and thankfulneſs we ſhall ſee the 
ſmoak of a thouſand altars. Their burnt offer- 
ings ſhall ariſe up before Gop's altar, perfumed 
with the Mediator's righteouſneſs. And when 
the awful day ſhall come, when the propitious 
fire of Heaven ſhall come down upon the firſt and 


moſt 
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moſt holy altar, they ſhall come together on this 
hill, We will lead them to ſacrifice, and in holy 
extaſy we ſhall ſee the fruit of our loins fall down 


and proſtrate themſelves before the throne of the 
Almighty. 


O My firſt-born ! thus did I utter the ſweet ef- 
fuſions of my heart. I embraced thine infant lips 
with the utmoſt tenderneſs. 'Thy mother then 
took thee in her joyful arms, when having helped 
her to riſe, I led her to our bower. 


STRENGTH and vigour ſoon began to animate 
thy infant members. Joy and gaiety ſparkled in 
thine eyes, and laughter played on thy cheeks. 
Thou wert ſoon able to run with thy tender feet 
on the ſoft graſs and among the flowers: Soon 
thy ſweet lips began to ſpeak forth thine infant 
thoughts, when Eve was delivered of ManaLa, 
thy ſpouſe. Joyfully thou danced about thy new- 
born wiſe, kiſſed her, and covered her with 
flowers. EVE then bore thee, O ABEL, and af- 
terwards thy beloved ſpouſe, THIR zA. With 
pleaſing joy we beheld your innocent pleaſures. 
Our delight was heightned when we ſaw your 
dawning minds improve, and arrive by little and 
little 
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little at maturity. Our utmoſt attention was em- 
ployed in cultivating your young minds, and di- 
recting your purſuits to noble objects, that your 
lives might be an honour to our grey hairs. 
While you, my children, yet hopped on my knee, 
or ran after each other through trees in wanton 
play, I was ſenſible that man born in ſin needs 
cultivation like the ſtubborn carth, curſed for our 
ſinfulneſs, and that vigilance and watchful care 
were abſolutely neceſſary in the laborious taſk of 
forming the young mind. To form the young 
mind to virtue, to guard the innocent heart from 
turbulent paſſions, and to cauſe it to grow and im- 


prove in the practice of every virtile, require all 
the arts of paternal love. | 


I Have now, my dear children, the pleaſure 
to ſee you grown up to manhood, as the tender 
{ceds are by the hand of time brought up into 
lofty and wide-ſpreading trees. Bleſſed be the 
Gop of mercy for his innumerable bounties ! 
Praiſed for ever be his name for his unmerited 
goodneſs! May you, my dear offspring, devote 
yourſelves conſtantly to His ſervice, and His bleſ- 


ſing will conſtantly reſt on your habitation, 
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 ADaM here ended his hiſtory. A young virgin 
united by the ſoft bands of HYMEN to her fa- 
vourite lover ſtrays with him in the early dawn. 
They hear the ſweet notes of the lark and of the 
feathered tribe. Their voices ſeem the echo of 
their joyful thoughts, and through their hearts 
is diffuſed a tender tranſport of joy. The birds 
ceaſe their melody; but the lovers till liſten with 
attention, looking towards the branches from 
whence iſſued their pleaſant notes. Thus, though 
our firſt father gave over ſpeaking, his children 
remained fixed in reverent attention. The dif- 
ferent ſcenes he had repreſented gave them various 
emotions : ſometimes the tear dropping from their 
eyes, at other times a ſenſible joy ſpread itſelf over 
their countenances. They all returned their thanks 
to their dear father : Cain expreſſed his thanks as 


the others did, but he diſcovered no ſigns of joy 


or ſorrow. 


THE 


— _ ni * 


5-00 FE 

DAM having finiſhed his recital, ABEL again 
embraced his brother affectionately. They 

all went out of the bower, Cain and ManaLa, 
ABEL and TIR zA, each couple to their ſepa- 
rate habitations, while the moon's feeble rays en- 
lightened their ſteps. O my dear THIN ZA, faid 
ABEL to his beloved, eagerly preſſing her hand, 
What pleaſing joy ſpreads itſelf thro' my ſoul ! 
My brother is no longer at variance with me, he 
loves me: his bedewed cheek ſpoke his tender- 
neſs while he gave me the parting embrace. How 
did my heart rejoice in the deſirable expreſſions 
of his returned affection. The earth is not ſo en- 
livened and refreſhed with the evening gales, at- 
ter the ſun's burning rays, as I am with my bro- 
ther's 
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ther's kind behaviour. The furious tempeſt of 
his ſoul is ſtilled. Peace and joy are returned; 
they will again take poſſeſſion of our humble bowers, 
and give a new reliſh to every enjoyment. O thou 
moſt merciful Being, who haſt:with infinite good- 
neſs watched over our parents, when they were the 
only inhabitants of this extended ball, keep at a 
diſtance from the mind of my deareſt brother every 
deſpairing and tormenting paſſion. May the tem- 
peſt never return; but may peace, joy, and grati- 
tude render his whole lite kel. 


Tum 24, with pleaſure in her countenance, 
ſaid, Our parents, my dear, felt not more joy at 
the return of ſpring, after the ſtorms of the ſirſt 
winter, than they had when they ſaw the flowing 
tears of reconciliation deſcend from the eyes of our 
brother. Our parents were tranſported; and ap- 
. peared elevated with all the gaiety of youth, and 
every thing around us leaped with new joy. Thus 
did this lovely and virtuous couple expreſs. the plea» 
ling ſenſations that n their hearts. 


MAHALA, CaiN's wife, obſerving that a gloom 
of diſcontent {till fat on his brow; preſſed him to 
her breaſt, and, in a ſoft and tender accent, ſaid, 

Why, 
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Why, my deareſt, doſt thou ſeem ſo cold, ſo diſ- 
| conſolate, in the midſt of ſuch happineſs ? Is the 


peace that is reſtored to thy ſoul incapable of ma- 


1 king thine eyes ſparkle with tender joy ? Cannot 
z thy heart-felt ſatisfaction cauſe a ſerene countenance. 
© I ſhould fear the cloud of deſpair that has fo long 
a benighted thy days, had made thee unſuſceptible of 
ry joy, had I not ſeen, —ſeen with the greateſt plea- 
ſure, content and ſatisfaction enliven thine eyes, 
when thou gaveſt our brother the kind embrace.— 
O my beloved ! the Merciful, from His high throne, 
and the benevolent angels, who continually hover 
around us, ſaw with approbation the ſoft ſenſations 
that then filled thine heart. Suffer me, my dear- 
eſt ſpouſe, to preſs thee to my boſom. Let my 
love again brighten thy countenance ; mayeſt thou 
loſe all thy troubles and cares in this fond embrace; 


Caix did not refuſe the tender careſſes of his wife, 
but anſwered, Your joy, your exceſſive joy, gives me 
uneaſineſs. Yes, 1 am diſpleaſed: Does not your 
joy ſay, Catn is corrected? He was before a man 
of a cruel and barbarous diſpoſition, and was at en- 
mity with his brother ?—I was not to blame.— 
From what could ſo ſtrange a notion ariſe ?—Did 1 
hate my brother, becauſe I was not always fondling 
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over him, or teizing him with embraces ?—I never 


| hated my brother—No, never. I ſaw indeed with 
concern, that he, by his effeminate actions, ſtole 


from me the love of my father and mother ; muſt 
I be inſenfible of this? But, ManaLa, it is not 
without reaſon that ſorrow clouds my brow. How 
imprudent was our father to acquaint us with the 
hiſtory of his ſhameful fall, and all the troubles of 
which he and Eve are the cauſe! Was there any 
neceſlity for us to know, and to be ſo often told, 
that it was through their ſin we loſt all the pleaſures 
of Paradiſe, and were made wretched. If we had 
not been acquainted with this, we could have borne 
our ſorrows better, and we ſhould not mourn over 


pleaſures, the want of which we could then have 
no idea of. 


ManaLa ſuppreſſed in her heart remonſtrances 
and complaints, and watchfully obſerved her huſ- 
band's eyes, to ſee if ſhe might attempt a reply; 
then calmly anſwered, Suffer me, I entreat thee, my 
love, to weep, for I cannot refrain from tears. Suffer 
me to plead with thee for thy own advantage. | 
beſeech thee to drive far from thee this diſpoſition of 
welancholy that is again beginning to diſturb thy 
foul, I know, my dear, thou canſt diſpel it, and 

; reſtore 
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reſtore joy and ſerenity to thy heart. Let not thy 
diſtempered imagination always preſent to thy mind 


Book III. 


objects of miſery and diſtreſs, where thou oughteſt | 


to ſee divine love and grace. O Cain ! why ſhould 
we blame our loving parents for relating to us the 
wonders of Gop's grace to fallen man? They 
would raiſe in our ſouls a lively thankfulneſs and 
firm confidence. They are duly ſenſible of every 


thing that can be a ſubject of pain and grief to us, 


and it is cruel in us to reproach them with our miſery. 
—Riſe, my deareſt, I deſire thee, riſe, ſuperior to 
the troubles that would again intrude themſelves in- 
to thy breaſt, and obſcure our life with ſullen ſadneſs. 
She ceaſed ſpeaking, but gave her huſband a tender 
glance, while her eyes ran over with tears, 


Tarts look of affeftion made Cain put on a 
more pleaſing countenance ; and he ſaid, as he 
embraced MAHALA, I will, my dear, ſurmount 
thoſe gloomy fears that would gain dominion over 


me; I will not darken thy days or mine with fear- 
ful apprehenſions. ; 


ANAMELECH, one of the lower order of the 
ſpirits of hell, had remarked the behaviour and 
heard the diſcourſe of Cain. He had ſeen, with 
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diabolical pleaſure, the ſigns of envy and wrath in 
his diſturbed countenance. This envious demon, 
though of the loweſt order among the apoſtate an- 
gels, was as full of ambition and pride as Satan, 
the arch rebel. Often, while in hell, he ſeparated 
himſelf from his companions, whom he deſpiſed. 
Often he continued in ſolitude among the ſulphurean 


Tivers that flowed through the burning land ; and 


wandered there in ſecret, He murmured at his ig- 
noble idleneſs, while the blue flames reflected great, 
deep-caſt and black diſmal light on the path made 
dy his ſtrowling feet.— But when hell, with infer- 
nal roar, celebrated the praiſes and triumphs of her 
monarch, who, after his return from the terreſtrial 


Paradiſe, blown up with pride, narrated how he 


had ſeduced our firſt parents, and boaſted his having 
obliged the Moſt High to pronounce againſt them 
the decree of death and miſery; the then envious 
venom ſwelled the helliſh breaſt of ANAMELECH, 
who, in revery with himſelf, ſpoke thus: Muſt 


 LuciFER, though under the ſame curſe with my- 


ſelf, have the pleaſure of being applauded by Hell. 
while I, in obſcurity, unobſerved, wander thro' 
theſe dark Jakes, and am mixed among the vile 
throng, who with . grovelling ſhouts idolize him, 
and hail him conqueror ? No: I look upon myſelf as 
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fully qualified for every helliſh deſign: my exploits 
ſhall make all my equals ſurprized : I will compel 
even LUCIFER himfelf to applaud my wonderful 
deeds: my ambition furniſhes me with the ſure hopes 
of gaining a diſtinguiſhing name among all my fel- 
low infernals, I will aſtoniſh my compeers. He was 
full of immoderate malice to all the human race. 
His ſtudious mind projected various ſchemes for 
their total deſtruction, and his horrid enterpriſes 
had too much ſucceſs. The miſeries of ADam's fa- 
mily raiſed the name of this vile demon to high ho- 
nour, among the diabolical powers of the fiery lake. 
This demon it was, who, after a ſucceſſion of years, 
ſtirred up a cruel king, to kill the infants of Beth- 
lehem. He obſerved, with a helliſh joy, men, bar- 
barous as the devils' themſelves, diſplay a ſavage 
cruelty againſt thoſe innocents. It gave him horrid 
pleaſure to ſee their little heads daſhed agaipſt the 
ſtones, and all their members ſtreaming with blood. 
It gave him pleaſure to ſee them deſtroyed in the 
boſoms of their ſorrowful and diſtracted mothers. 
He hovered with unrelenting pleaſure over that mi- 
ſcrable city. The cries of theſe tender infants were 
to him melodious muſic. He ſatiated himſelf with 
eager joy on the. heart-breaking lamentations of 
their incenſolable mothers, The broken members 
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of infants, trode under the feet of their helliſh exe- 
cutioners, were to him a joyful ſight; and he felt 
a helliſh joy when he ſaw their diſconſolate parents 
proſtrate on the earth, and, in the horrors of di- 
ſtreſs, tearing their hair, beating their breaſts, ſtain- 
ed with the blood of their innocent children. 


Tris cruel fiend, revolving in his diabolical 
breaſt the former deeds of Hell's cruel monarch, 
deſpiſed ignoble idleneſs. I will ariſe, ſaid he, I 
will ariſe to earth, I will know the meaning of the 
ſentence, Man ſhall die.— I will help on his doom. 
II will kill, He then, with haſty wing flew thro' 
the gate of Hell. He obſerved, and went in the 
footſteps that LuciFeR trode, through ancient 
Night, and the boiſtexqus empire of Chaos. A no- 
ble ſhip fitted out for theft, ſteers with full fail 
through the vaſt ocean, and ſtopping on the coaſt 
of Heſperia, ſurpriſes the peaceable inhabitants of 
ſome joyful village; takes priſoner the active youth, 
while fathers, mathers, brothers, ſiſters, and in- 
conſolable wives, mourn on the ſhore, purſuing 
with their ſorrowful eyes the pirates, who, with 
full fails, ſoon diſappear from ſight, 


Tae horrid ANAMELECH long flew with ra- 
pidity through the miſerable empire of Hell, till 
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at length he obſerved a faint diſcovery of the crea- 
ted world. As a malefactor meditating ſome horrid 
murder in the darkneſs of the ſilent night, proceeds 
to put in execution his bloody deſign, through the 
darkneſs towards the city, and finds it on every fide 
enlightened, is ſtruck with terror, and would wil- 
lingly ſcreen himſelf from every eye; thus the vile 
ſpirit was agitated with terror while he traverſed 


the immenſe ſphere which ſurrounded the earth. 


On his arrival on this globe, his obſerving eye ſoon 
found out the refidence of man, and he deſcended 
into the ſhady garden. 


»Tis here man, the favourite of heaven, re- 
ſides, ſaid he. This earth is curſed, and does net 
reſemble the flouriſhing garden where he was firſt 
placed. Raviſhing ſpot ! now guarded by the fla- 
ming ſword ; for I ſaw it while I wandered about 
the earth: They have forfeited this ; but what is 
given them, is not Hell. It may be, that by re- 
penting prayers, they have calmed the wrath of their 
Gop ; for, did not my own conſcience torment me, 
and were not my nature changed, I might, for any 
thing I ſee, be happy here : but perhaps their earthly 
bodies may be ſubjeCt to ſickneſs and troubles un- 
known to ethereal ſubſtances. Alas ! I ſee ſome of 
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the angelical hoſt miniſtring to them, though under 
the Divine diſpleaſure. I muſt endeavour to eſcape 
their ſight, otherwiſe all my deſigns will be rendered 


fruitleſs, and I ſhall become the deriſion, rather than 


the admiration of the devil, and the flatterers who 
are about his throne. At a diſtance I obſerve the 
family of ſinners, but I ſee no ſigns of miſery : their 
troubles, perhaps, don't begin till after death. I 
will endeavour to know if their hearts are open to 
temptation. I will, by my ſubtleties, tempt them 
to new ſins, that may haſten them to puniſhment. 
Deſtruction too eaſily enſued. The devil ſucceed- 
ed with the heads of the family, while they yet were 
innocent. Now they are fallen by ſin, and the 
malediction of their Gop, it can be no hard matter 
to ſubvert them. No: I ſhall tempt them to com- 
mit ſins ſo black, that their heavenly watchmen 
ſhall leave the earth with aſtoniſhment, and he who 
created them ſhall have no mercy on them, but 
exterminate this ungrateful race, or turn them into 
the burning abyſs: then on our ſcorching lake we 
ſhall triumph, while thoſe ungrateful inhabitants 
of this new world are everlaſtingly burning, cur- 
ſing themſelves and their righteous Judge. Ah! I 
ſee one of them whoſe countenance bears the marks 
of diſpleaſure: He has a wildneſs in his looks which 
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renews my hopes. I will make my firſt trial on 
him. His companion mourns. I will endeavour 
to learn the occaſion of her tears. 


TRE wicked ſpirit, inviſible to human eyes, fol- 
lowed Cain and his wife, meditating on ſeduction 
and murder, When they entered their bower, the 
unholy ſpirit thus accoſted them, in malicious 
derifion: Riſe above the troubles that force 
themſelves into thine heart, Drive theſe thoughts 
of deſpair far from thee, that would make thy 
life uncomfortable, Then quitting irony, to give 
utterance to the infernal malice by which he was 
agitated. No, ſaid he, fruitful repentance ſhall 
never take place in thine unthankful heart. I will 
eraſe it. Thoſe clouds of melancholy and deſ- 
pair which thou endeavqureſt to diſpel, ſhall return 
to thy troubled heart, thick as thaſe which cover 
with the blackeſt darkneſs the tops of the infernal 
mountains, My taſk will not be hard; thou en- 
deavoureſt to aſſemble them. I have only to aſſiſt 
thee. It will be a delightful taſk to me to help thee 
in all thy efforts. Yes, I will heap them on thy 
brow : - diſtraction and troubles yet unknown to 
mankind, ſhall force themſelves among mortals : thy 


days ſhall be clouded with horror and darkneſs, and 
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theſe favourites of Heaven ſhall taſte the cup of 
God's indignation poured forth for apoſtate angels. 


BERICHT Aurora again began to gild the tops of : 


the mountains, infpiring ſongs and gaiety, when 
Cain, with his inſtruments of huſbandry, was 
going to the field. ABEL had enquired after his 
health, and was leading his flocks to their paſtures, 
ſtill wet with the night dew. MaHaLa and THIR- 
24 were coming hand in hand towards the grove 
which ſurrounded the altar. They ſtood ſtill to 
falute their brothers, but were ſtruck with ſurpriſe 
when Eve came to them from her bower, with looks 
of the utmoſt diſtreſs. They were all ſeized with 
trouble and grief, and approaching her, cried out, 
with ſighs, O our mother! you weep.— Why weep 
you? Eve at this yueſtion redoubled her tears, 
then endeavouring to ſuppreſs her grief, ſhe looked 
at them with tenderneſs, while ſobs interi upted her 
words, and ſaĩd, O my children! did you not hear 
dreadful groans come from our bower ? The mot 
agonizing pains have come upon your father this 
night, and he now groans with ſome diſeaſe that 
ſeems to afflict even his bones. He endeavours to 
ſcreen his pain :—He would prevent the groans that 
proceed from my heart. He ſuppreſſes his mourn- 
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ings, and ſtrives to hide his troubles from me. 
But, O my children, the moſt ſenſible affliction has 
taken poſſeſſion of my ſoul, and my aking heart ad- 
mits of no conſolation. When he ſeems repoſed 
and eaſy, in an inſtant after he groans with the moſt 
ſevere pain: a cold ſweat covers his face, and diro- 
ful ſhiverings affect his whole body. O my dear 


children! dreadful apprehenſions fill my mind. 


Support me, my daughters; ſupport your diſtreſſed 
mother, ſinking under the weight of-trouble. Let 
us haſten to your father. Eve, followed by her 
mourning children, came to her ſpouſe, lamenting, 
and leaning on the arm of MAHALA. 


W1TH ſorrowful countenances they ſurrounded 
the bed of the ſick Adam, who then lay eaſy. His 
countenance and motions diſcovered that, notwith- 
ſtanding he ſuffered pain, his ſoul was ſerene. He 
caſt on his ſorrowful children a look of tender af- 
fection. He even ſeemed to ſmile upon them, and 
ſaid, The hand of the Almighty, my beloved chil- 
dren, is upon me: my diſtreſſed bowels are racked 
with pain; but praiſed be the LoxD ! who over- 
rules all things by unercing wiſdom, it may be theſe 
pains are ſent to unlooſe the bands that unite my 
Zoul to this mortal body. If it is now to return to 
the 
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the duſt of which it was made, 1 ſubmit to all the 
diſpenſations of Thy wiſe providence, and wait with 
patience and reſignation that period. I will ſubmit 
myſelf to Thee, who haſt the keys of hell and death, 
When this union is diſſolved I ſhall be delivered 
from this body. of fin and death, and ing praiſes 
to Thee for ever and ever. O Gop of peace, con- 
deſcend to be my ſupport ; enable me to bear with 
patience my preſent pain, in full hope of a glori- 
ous immortality.” I implore that when I go through 
the valley and ſbadow' of death thy merciful arm 
may ſupport and comfort me. 
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He then caſt his dim eyes on our dear mother, 
who was weeping at his fide, and ſaid, Evx, whom 
1 dearly love, and you, my dear. children, forbear 
your exceſſive grief, for it diſcompoſes me, and 
adds to my diſtreſs. Give over, my beloved! 
ceaſe theſe mournful ſighs and lamentations. The 
Lokp may yet remove the diſtemper I labour un- 
der, and bring me back from the gates of death. I 
may live to praiſe him in the land of the living. I 
am reſigned to the good pleaſure of my Gor, and 
wait with - patience the determination of his will. 
Do you alfo, the wife of my boſom, and you, my 
dear offspring, acquieſce, with ſubmiſſion and hum- 
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ble gratitude, in the divine diſpenſations. Habituate 
your minds to a conſtant chearful compliance to 
the Divine Will, when it ſhall pleaſe the Almighty 
Creator to unclothe me of this earthly frame, and 
remove me from you. ADAM ceaſed. to ſpeak. 
Grievous pains again ſeized him, and he could only 
utter mournful groans. | 


WN his pains abated, he looked on all around 
him with great attention, but his eyes were more 
particularly fixed on Eve, who was overcome with 
her deep diſtrefs; her ſorrows -increafed thoſe of 
her huſband, and to revive her he went on with his 
advice: I make no doubt but that the death-bed of 
the firſt ſinner will doubtleſs have ſomething terri- 
fying in it to thoſe who are preſent : but it will be 
more dreadful to the perſon who ſhall be the firſt 
victim, O may that merciful Gop, whoſe pro- 
miſes never fail, be my comfort. and conſolation, 
aud cauſe of triumph in that diſtreſſing hour! He 
will do it—His paſt mercies are pledges that He 
will, —As for you, my children, leave me.— 
Let it be your employment to pray to the Almighty 
for my recovery: that He may ſend ſuch refreſhing | 
ſleep as may'reſtore me to my wonted health. -- - 


ADAM 
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ADAM gave over ſpeaking. His children ſaluted 
his trembling lips, and cry'd, Yes, my father, we 
will proſtrate ourſelves before the throne of mercy. 
We will ſupplicate that ſweet repoſe may repair 
thy ſtrength, exhauſted by thy pains. Oh that our 
prayers may find acceptance! May the LorD re- 
move from thee thoſe troubles, by which thou 
art tormented, 


Wirk hearts pierced with grief they left the 
cottage: Eve only remained. I would ſleep, 
ſaid ADAM, addreſſing himſelf to his ſpouſe, who 
fat near his bed, drowned in tears. Why, my 


deareſt, doſt thou let thy grief overcome thee ? 


Thy ſorrow gives me pain. At laſt he covered his 
face with the bed-clothes, to conceal from his help- 
mate the trouble and diftreſs he laboured under. 
He ſaid to himſelf, Is this the time ſo full of terror? 


I am afraid it is. Great Gop, how terrible! 


Forſake me not, O my Creator !—Abandon me not 
in my laſt moments. How refrefhing is my-eonſo- 
lation that the conſequences of the curſe pronounced 
by my unhappy fall is removed by the promiſed 
atonement? Though the ſame troubles and pangs 
that now afflict me by a natural death will be the 


ſame to all my poſterity. What can be produced 
by 
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J 


by a poiſon'd root but dying branches !—All my po- 
ſterity ſhall be ſubject to death !—I have ſubjected 
them to this unavoidable evil: All, like me, muſt be 
taken away from thoſe they love and eſteem from 
thoſe whoſe endearing converſation ſoftened all the 
troubles in life. My dear love ! what trouble and 
anguiſh will tear thine heart? What moans wilt 
thou make over my lifeleſs clay! Terrifying proſ- 
pe& ! Will not thoſe that are to be born tremble, 
when the helpleſs orphan ſhall lameat the loſs of its 
father, torn from it by death in its full prime ? Or 
when aged parents ſhall be deprived of their chil- 
dren, who were the pleaſure and joy of their de- 
clining life. When the deareſt relations ſhall wa- 
ter the graves of their deareſt relatives, then on my 
memory throw no reproaches, O my offspring! 
Let my duſt reſt in peace. But bleſſed be our 
Merciful Creator, that the laſt enemy, Death, is 
conquered by the living Redeemer, The ſoul that 
is united to him ſhall triumph over death, and by 
His atonement ſhall enjoy never ending felicity in 
His heavenly kingdom. Ye ought not then, O my 
children, to curſe my duſt. Our time on earth is 
not properly life: *tis but the beginning of life: a 
tireſome dream. I am not afraid of death. As it 
is, by dying I ſhall live. I wait with patience, 

knowing 
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knowing this, that to be with Chriſt is far better 
than life! Such were the meditations of ADam, 
when a ſweet ſleep was ſhed over his ſenſes. 


Eve fat lamenting and dropping tears by the 
ſide of her ſleeping huſband, and in a mournful 
filence bemoaned over him. What evils do I feel, 
ſaid ſhe to herſelf. O the curſed conſequence of {in ! 
Let the whole burden of it fall on me. I was the 
firſt ſinner. It is juſt that I ſhould ſuffer firſt, who 
was the firſt offender. I feel the weight of miſery 
already of all my unhappy offspring. Their pains 
and ſorrows pierce me to the very heart. O my 
deareſt life ! if thon dieſt—How I tremble at the 
thoughts—My whole frame is ſeized with agony. 
Can the pains of death be more dreadful ? If thou 
art going to die for my fault, O Apam! if theſe 
pains are to unlooſe the bands of life, curſe me not. 
Add not to my intolerable troubles thy diſpleaſure, 
and ye my children, curſe not your wretched mo- 
ther. Wretched as I am, I deſerve your compaſ- 
ſion. I am pleaſed you do not upbraid me with 
my ſin and folly; but alas! my own conſcience 
ſtings me to the quick: I am my own tormentor. 
O Merciful Gop Almighty, let my cries come up 


before Thee; remove his diſeaſe. But if his ſick- 
| nel? 
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neſs is unto death, may it pleaſe Thee to take us 
both into thy heavenly glory. Let me be the firſt 
ſufferer as I was the firſt aggreſſor, and let me not 
ſee his miſerable exit. Eve remained inſenſible, 
weeping by the fide of her huſband. 


In ſpight of the roughneſs of Carw's diſpoſition 
he ſhed tears at the troubles and diſcourſe of his 
father. He returned to the fields when he left the 
cottage, and thus faid to himſelf, I was heartily 
ſorry to ſee the troubles that afflicted my dear father. 
I am in hopes he will not die at this time. O Mer- 
ciful Gop ſpare this dear parent whom I love ſo af- 
fectionately; and though I cannot expreſs my ſor- 
row as ſome others do, who are drowned in tears, 
and ſome may think that ABEL, who ſheds more 


tears, is more affeCtionate : but I love my father as 
well as he. 


ABEL, overwhelmed with forrow, went into his 
green fields. He laid himſelf on the ground, and 
bowed his head on the graſs, which he bedewed 
with his tears, and lifted his voice to the phyſician 
of ſoul and body. 


Wirn the moſt profound adoration I would 
praiſe Thee, O my GoD ! Thou ruleſt the affairs of 
G mortals 
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mortals with unerring wiſdom, unalterable truth, 
and infinite goodneſs, Though overwhelmed with 
ſorrow, I throw myſelf at thy foot-ſtool ; and bleſ- 
{ed be the Gop of grace, Thou haſt permitted the 
ſinner to wreſtle with Thee. I would with the 
moſt profound reſignation ſay, let the will of the 
LokD be done, I reſt ſatisfied, knowing that thy 
tender mercies are over all thy works. If it be 
the good pleaſure of thy goodneſs, reſtore our com- 
mon parent—reſtore to our diſtreſſed mother the 
"dear partner of her joys, without whom ſhe will 
always be inconſolable in this world; reſtore to us, 
his ſorrowing children, an affectionate father, whom 
we dearly love reſtore him, O moft merciful and 


gracious Go p, that we may be bleſſed with his dear 


company and inſtructions for many years to come. 
Thou who commandeſt all things, the winds and 
the waves obey Thee, ſpeak the word and thy ſer- 
vant ſhall be healed. O ſpare him that he may de- 
clare Thy goodneſs and tender mercies in the land 
of the living: Spare him to teach us, his infant 
offspring, Thy ways. O let not the Lox p be angry 
that I who am but duſt and aſhes, call upon Thy 
name in his behalf. If Thou haſt determined that 


* this ſhall be the time of his diſſolution, let thy rod and 


Thy ſtaff comfort him when he goes through the 
dark valley and ſhadow of death, and let us chear- 


ful 's 
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fully comply with this mournful diſpenſation of Thy 
holy and wiſe providence. 


Tuls was the prayer of ABEL, He was till 
proſtrate on the earth, from which he was rouſed 
by a diſtant voice. Sweet odours were wafted à- 
round, and before him ſtood the angel of the cove- 
nant in ſhining beauty. On his chearful brow he 
wore a wreathe of roſes, and his ſmile was reſplen- 
dent as the riſing ſun. He ſaid, with a gracious 
voice, The LoRD hath heard thy prayer, O ABEL, 
and attended to thy ſupplications. He hath given 
thee the deſires of thine heart. He hath com- 
manded me to aſſume this likeneſs, and to bring 
thee conſolation and ſuccour. The faithful Gop, 


who conſtantly watches over his creatures; who - 
regards with an eye of pity the crawling inſect as 


well as the archangel arrayed in glory, has com- 
manded this earth to bring forth ſalutary remedies 
for the diſeaſes of its inhabitants, whoſe bodies, by 
the fall, are expoſed to pain and diſtreſs, which 
will by degrees lead them to death and to corrup- 
tion, the effects of having diſobeyed their Maker. 
ABEL, take theſe herbs, and theſe flowers; they 
are medicines to reſtore health to thy father : boil 
them in the fine water of the limpid ſtream ; let 
him drink and be whole. 
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Tx angel having given him the reſtorative herbs 
vaniſhed. Struck with inexpreſſible amazement, 
he continued ſometime motionleſs, breathing the 
devout gratitude of his ſoul, in this ſhort ejacula- 
tion: What am I, O LoxD? what am I, that 
Thou ſhouldeſt thus anſwer my prayer ? I am but 
ſinful duſt and aſhes. My ſoul doth magnify 
Thee who has condeſcended to accept the ſupplica- 
tions of a worm. x 


Tuts overflowing joy gave him wings. He ran 
to his bower, and with the ntmoſt expedition pre- 
pared the healing decoction. This done he flew to 
his father, Eve was till drowned in tears, and 
her daughters mourning by her fide. They ſaw 
with ſurprize his eagerneſs, the joy which ſparkled in 
his eyes, and the fmile which fat on his countenance. 
Dry up your tears, my dear friends, ſaid he, as he 
entered. Mourn no more, O my mother! che Loxy 
hath heard our prayers. He hath ſent us relief. 
The angel of the covenant hath appeared to me in 
the meadows, He hath given me healing herbs 
and plants, gathered by his heavenly hand, Boil 
theſe, ſaid he, in the water of a clear fountain, and 
they will reſtore health to my father. They heard 
his words with joy, and returned thanks to the 


LoRD With gratitude and humble faith. ADAM 
drank 
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drank the healing draught, and ſoon found its ſalu- 
tary effects. ADAM now fat upon his bed, and 
with devout fervency offered up his grateful thanks; 
then taking the hand of ABEL, he preſſed it to his 
lips, and ſhed tears of joy on it, ſaying, O my ſon, 
bleſſed be Gop who hath ſent me relief! and 
hath accepted thee and thy ſupplication, and has 
made thee the meſſenger of ſuch glad tidings and 
kind ſuccour. All the family joined in rendering 
praiſe to the Moſt High, 


CaiN at this inſtant came into the houſe of his 
father. While he was in the field he was perplexed 
with cars and anxiety : I will, ſaid he, go again 
to my father: it may be he needs my aſſiſtance. 
Perhaps he is not dead. I have not received the 
laſt bleſſing from his mouth. I will haſten to him. 
I love my father, 


WHEN he entered the bower, he ſaw with ad- 
miration their joy. He heard Apa bleſs ABEL. 
MAHALA, his wife, ran to him, and ſaluting him, 
ſaid, The LorD, my beloved, hath ſent us relief 
by the hand of ABEL. Cain came near the bed 
of Apa u, and kiſſing his hand, ſaid, I rejoice, O 


my father! Praiſed be God who reſtores thee to 
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our prayers; but, O my father, have you no bleſ- 
ſing for me? You bleſſed my brother, by whom the 
LoxD ſent you help: bleſs me alſo, even me your 
firſt-born, ADpan giving him a pleaſant look, and 
preſſing his hand between both his, faid, I give 
thee my bleſſing, O Cain ! Be bleſſed of Gor, O 
my firſt-born ! May the mercy of the Logp always 
remain with thee ! May thine heart enjoy peace and 
ſerenity, and may thy ſoul be compoſed ! Cain 
then embraced his brother, as had all the family. 


Cain went from his father's bower ; but it was 
to retire into the dark cavern of a rock ſhaded with 
trees, where, oppreſſed with grief, he repeated after 
ADam, Peace and ſerenity—and my ſoul be com- 
poſed, —How can I enjoy this ſerenity ?—Where 
ſhall I find compoſure? Was I not forced to pray 
for a bleſſing, while his love made him. unaſked, 
pour forth his ſoul in bleſſings on my happy brother? 
He has given me my rank of firſt-born : what ad- 
vantage is this ſuperiority? My inheritance is hard- 
ſhips; my portion anguiſh. It is by the hand of 
ABEL, the LoRD hath reſtored health to our father. 
I am deſpiſed. The bright meſſengers of Heaven 
did not appear to me: they paſs me by with con- 
tempt: they ſhew no regard to my ſupplications. 
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While I exhauſt my ſtrength in the tillage of the 
field : while I earn my bread by the ſweat of my 
brow, under the ſcorching ſun, the angels hold fel- 
lowſhip with him, whoſe delicate hands are not be- 
daubed by labour; who hes idle tending his flocks, 
or, with female ſoftneſs, is ſhedding tears becauſe 
the ſhining dew glitters on the graſs and herbage, or 
the ſetting ſun tinges the clouds with purple. Happy 
tavourite ! all nature ſmiles on thee, I only feel the 
care: I only am obliged to ſpend my ſtrength in 
the labours of the field. The whole weight of the 
Divine curſe falls on my miſerable head. I am in 
every thing wretched. Thus ruminating in his 
melancholy brain gloomy thoughts, the offspring of 
malice and envy, he wandered in the dark ſhade, 


THe ſun was ſetting behind the azure mountains, 
and reflected on the clouds a crimſon red, when A- 
Dam ſaid to his wife, I will, my beloved, before 
the ſun ſet, return thanks to Gon, the great phy- 
ſician, who has reſtored my health. He aroſe out 
of bed, full of ſtrength and vigour, and repaired to 
the entrance of his bower, conducted by his daugh- 
ters. The ſetting ſun ſpread a clear light over the 
fields: ADAM fell down on his knees, and ſaw with 
tranſport the country thus enlightened. Here am 
8 4 I, 
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I, faid he, with humble fervour—Here am I, my 
Sovereign Maker, proſtrate before thy face, filled 
with a lively ſenſe of Thine infinite goodneſs. The 
tormenting pains are gone that pierced my bones 
and burned up my vitals. Yet, in the midſt of my 
troubles, my ſoul loſt not her hope: She plac 
her truſt in GoD, and was not diſappointed. The 
Almighty gave a gracious ear to the complaints and 
cries of a wretched apoſtate : He regarded the voice 
of a worm. Health was reſtored : Pain and ſorrow 
fled away. The grave ſhall not yet triumph over 
my duſt : I ſhall ſtill praiſe my God in the land of 
the living. I will praiſe Thee, O my Gop ! I will 
praiſe Thee from the riſing to the ſetting ſun. 
While my ſoul remains in this body of clay it ſhall 
tell of Thy wonders with gratitude ; but it will 
praiſe Thee in more exalted ſtrains when freed from 
this mortal ſtate, it ſhall riſe uncorruptible and re- 
fined; it ſhall then behold Thy glory face to face, 
cloathed in all the luſtre of thy bright magnificence. 
O ye angels, reſplendent in light ! caſt your eyes 
on this dwelling of ſinners, this abode of death. 
The earth ſhook from its foundations when it be- 
came defiled by fin, and the Almighty Maker pro- 
nounced his curſe upon it. Yet on this earth he now 
makes known the wonders of his mercy, Tune 
your 
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your golden harps to his praiſe. Exalt his name in 
angelic ſtrains, while man, mortal man. can only 
liſp his rapture. Praiſe the Lo RD, O ſun ! let thy 
retiring beams make known his praiſe. When thy 
morning rays enlightened this earth, I groaned, ſur- 
rounded with pain: when they enlightened my 
dwelling, I met them with my ſighs: ere they 
have given place to the grey twilight, I am returning 
thanks to the LoRD of life, who hath reſtored my 
health. Praiſe the LokD, ye lofty mountains, and 
ye hills ſcattered over the plain; mine eyes ſhall ſtill 
behold, from your tops, the glowing brightneſs of 
the riſing and the ſetting ſun. Praiſe the Lok p, 
O ye birds, who ſalute the early dawn ; your ſongs 
ſhall ſtill pleaſe mine ear. Ye winding rivulets, I 
ſhall again repoſe my weary limbs on your flowery 
banks; again be Julled to ſleep by your ſoft mur- 
murs; and ye groves, ye bowers, ye woods, I ſhall 
{till walk under your ſhades; ye ſhall again ſhield 
me from the ſun's ſcorching beams, when wrapt in 
profound meditation I ſhall wander in your fragrant 
retreats, Praiſe the Lok p all nature; for I will 
worſhip and adore the Gop of nature, who ſup- 
ported me in my diſtreſs, and brought me back 
from the gates of death, 


ADAM 
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ADAM thus praiſed the LoR D, while the whole 
Creation was attentive to his prayer, and ſeemed to 
rejoice at his return to health, The glorious orb 
of day darted on him its laſt rays. The young 
zephyrs wafted on their ambroſial wings the ra- 
viſhing perfumes of the groves and gardens, as if 
commanded by the Gop of nature, to put out all 
their ſweets to entertain him. The winged ſong- 
ſters ſaluted him with their ſofteſt notes, rejoicing 
at his happy recovery. 


Cain and ABEL came into the bower, while 


ADAM was yet on his knees. They ſaw with plea- 
ſure their father reſtored to health. The prayer 
ended, ADAM aroſe from the earth, he ſaluted, and 
received the ſalutes of his overjoyed children: he 
kiſſed, with delight, the lips of our general mother; 
after which he, his ſpouſe, and their daughters re- 
turned to their cottage. ABEL then addreſſing 
himſelf to Cain, ſaid, Let us alſo, my dear bro- 
ther, give thanks to the ever-living GoD, who has 
reſtored to our prayers our affectionate parent. I 
will, by the light of the moon, which is now ri- 
ſing, offer a young lamb on my altar: Wilt thou 
not alſo make an offering oa thy altar? 
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Cain, with an enraged and angry countenance, 
faid, Yes: 1 will make an offering to the LorD of 
what my barren fields afford. ABEL with holy 
piety anſwered, O my brother, the LoxD our Gop 
eſteems a broken and contrite heart more than ten 
thouſand bullocks, rams, or the fat of lambs. 


CAN replied, The fire of Heaven will perhaps 


conſume thine offering, for by thine hands the 
LoRD ſent health to our father—I am rejected. 
Notwithſtanding that I will make my offering. I 
am, as well as thee, filled with gratitude. Our 
father, who is reſtored to our deſires, is equally as 
dear to me as to thee. Let the LoRp do with me, 
unhappy being! as He pleaſes. 


ABEL affectionately threw himſelf on the neck of 
Cain, and faid, Alas, my brother, my dear bro- 
ther! doſt thou make the LorD's having made me 
an inſtrument to carry relief to our father, a new 
occaſion of diſcontent ? I was charged with this com- 
miſſion for the whole family. All prayed to the 
Lox : the prayers of all were anſwered. Diſcharge 
from thy boſom, my dear brother !—let me intreat 
thee to diſpel for ever thoſe gloomy ideas. The 
LoRD, who penetrates into the inmoſt receſſes of 
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D 


our hearts, can ſee there unholy thoughts, and ſecret 
repinings. Love me as I love thee, Offer thine offer - 
ing; but ſuffer it not to be defiled by any impure 
thoughts. May the Lox p, O my brother, accept thy 
offering, and graciouſly ſhed his bleſſings on thee, 


Cain made no reply; but went towards the 
field, and ABEL, looking after him with a pitying 
eye, repaired to his meadows. Both approached to 
their altars. ABEL killed a young lamb, and laid 
on his altar ſweet ſmelling flowers and herbs, and 
put fire to the offering, and with humble gratitude 
praiſed the Logd. The flame aſcended to heaven 
in the dark night, and enlightened the fields and 
paſtures, The LorD commanded. the winds not 
to blow, becauſe the ſacrifice was acceptable. 


Cam laid on his altar the fruits of the field; he 
put fire to the offering, and alſo proſtrated himſelf 
before it. Inſtantly a horrible ſound was heard a- 
mong the buſhes. A furious ſtorm came towards the 
altar, and blew away the offering of Cain, which co- 
vered him with ſmoke and flame. He retired ; and 
having proſtrated himſelf before it, ſtretched out his 
hands towards Heaven, filled with terror, when 2 


majeſtic voice coming out from the darkneſs, uttered 
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theſe awful words, Why trembleſt thon ? Why has 
terror ſeized thy looks ? There is yet time : mourn 
and repent, and I will pardon thy fin : if thou doſt 
not, thy crime and thy puniſhment ſhall purſue thee 
for ever. Why hateſt thou thy brother ? He loves 
thee : he honours thee with fraternal affection. 


Cain overcome with horror, fled from the place 
of ſacrifice, a furious wind driving after him the 
infected ſmoke of the offering. Struck with fear, 
he wandered through the darkneſs, His heart 
fainted within him, and a cold ſweat ran down his 
face. He beheld at a diſtance the bright flame of 
his brother's ſacrifice aſcending to Heaven. At this 
view a furious madneſs ſeized him, and gnaſhing his 
teeth, cried, Ah, there's the ſacrifice of the favou- 


rite! I will turn mine eyes away from this hateful 


ſight. Another look would fill my ſoul with all the 
rage of the infernals. I cannot help curſing in my 
heart this darling of Heaven, and delight of his father. 
cannot help curſing him with trembling lips. I 
am reſolved to put a period to this wretched life. I 
will not upbraid my father for ſuffering himſelf to 
be ſeduced, and thereby entailing miſery on his po- 
ſterity : nor will I upbraid my mother for being the 
inſtrument of his ſeduction. Should I appear before 
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them in the frenzy I am ſeized with, my agonies, 
my terrors, my inſupportable wretchedneſs, will ſhew 
the diſtreſs their fatal apoſtacy has entailed on their de- 
ſcendants. Ah! no. Revenge not, wretched man— 
revenge not thyſelf on a father, by bringing before 
his eyes a ſpectacle of ſuch horror. Seized with 
terror, he would expire in thy ſight, and I ſhould, 
if poſſible, be more wretched. The wrath of the 
LorD lies heavy on me His curſe follows me He 
rejects mine offering. I am the moſt miſerable crea- 
ture on the face of the earth: the beaſts of the field, 
the reptiles of the ground are happy in compariſon 
to me, and are worthy of my envy. O Merciful 
GoD ! it it be poſſible, extend thy pity to me. Turn 
from me, O Gop ! thy fierce wrath, or again an- 
nihilate me.—But what do I ſay? O hard ſtoney 
heart! I have ſtrayed from thy paths: my heart has 
been eſtranged from Thee the fountain of all hap- 
pineſs, where it was not to be found, and therefore 
Thou in juſtice has rejected my offering, becauſe I 
did not offer it with a pure heart and clean hands. 
But turn Thou unto me for thy mercies ſake ; for 
as thy loving kindneſs is better than life, fo thy 
wrath and diſpleaſure is worle than death, 
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AIN, filled with the blackeſt deſpair, left his 
cottage before the day dawned, when all na- 

ture was huſhed in ſleep. MAHALA his ſpouſe had 
employed the midnight-hours in weeping and pray- 
ing, not imagining ſhe was heard by her huſband. 


Deſpair was viſible in his countenance, which was 


eaſily perceived. She raiſed her ſupplicating eyes 
to heaven, with outſtretched hands, and intreated 
for mercy and forgiveneſs : ſhe prayed that. the re- 
ſtoring conſolations of mercy and grace might ſooth 
and ſoften the heart of her dejected huſband. Her 
poignant grief, her ſincere devotion, as ſhe was fear- 
ful of awakening him, were expreſſed only in ſilent 
lighs and tears. Yet ſome ſighs had eſcaped, and 
ber mourning had reached the ears of Cain, who, 
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unable to ſupport her grief, wandered in the early 
dawn. His complaining voice was heard thro* the 
fields and groves, like the roaming of the moſt ſa- 
vage beaſts, Night ! diſmal night ! full of horror, 
ſaid he. What diſmal terrors ſurround me and waſte 
my ſpirits ! What fears, what terrors ! When balmy 
ſleep had calmed my ruffled paſſion and tilled my 
griefs, the voice of mourning awoke me. Alas! I 
only awake to be overwhelmed in wretchedneſs by 
all, but particularly by my affectionate wife. Shall 
I never more enjoy quiet? Why did ſhe pray and 
weep for me ? She does not know that my offering 
was rejeted.—Her tears multiply my diſtreſs. —l 
cannot bear her mourning—her tears add to my 
miſery, —They drive peace from my heart. This 
day, like the laſt, muſt be ſpent in ſorrow and 
mournful groanings ; while a divine benignity ap- 
proves of and rewards every action of my brother :— 
while he enjoys every pleaſing ſenſation, terrors and 
diſtreſs overcome me. O ManaLa, my ſoul is 
wrapped up in thee | Thy happineſs is dearer to 
me than my own : but thy lamentation has bereft 
me of the pleaſure. I enjoyed, while my miſeries 
were huſhed in ſleep. 


HE laid himſelf Won ode a buſh that grew on 
the ſide of a hill: O balmy ſleep, faid he, reſtore 
me 
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me here thy healing bleſſings. Miſerable that I am, 
diſtreſſed by fatigue and terror, I welcomed thee in 
my bower. Scarce had thou ſpread over me thy 
refreſhing pinions, when the voice of ſorrow drove 
thee from mine eyes. I am ſenſible that Gop can 
make the creation inanimate, when influenced by 
the wrath of heaven, drive peace from me even in 
this ſolitary retreat. O earth, which by a juſt curſe 
requires ſuch laborious work..- Alas ! my labour 
tends only to prolong a life of wretchedneſs:—let 
me now, at leaft, on thy lap, find ſome moments 
of repoſe, to repair my exhauſted vigour. I deſire 
no other happineſs, I know no greater pleaſure. 
He remained filent. He laid himſelf on the fragrant 
graſs, and the power he had invoked ſpread his 
wings over him. | 


 ANAMELECH, though unperceived followed the 
ſteps of Cain. He ſtood now at his fide. A 
ſound ſleep, ſaid the diabolical ſpirit, has cloſed his 
eyes. I will remain near him, to accompliſh my 
deſign, and help forward his deſtruction. Come 
to my aſſiſtance, ye perplexing dreams; diſturb 
his ſoul with frightful viſions ; collect every fancy 
that can fill him with fury and diſtraction. Come, 
envy, with all thy rancour, burning rage, and e- 

| H very 
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very turbulent paſſion. Thus ſpoke the impure 
ſpirit, and with diabolical intention laid him near 
Cain. A boiſterous wind aroſe, It howled in the 
hollows of the rocks: it tore up, with dreadful roar, 
the trees, and the hair of Cain ſtood upright ; but 
it was to no purpoſe, fleep had ſo overcome his 
wearied ſenſes, that it did not awake him. 


H ſaw in a dream a large field, on which was 
built a number of ſorry cottages. He beheld his 
ſons and grandſons ſcattered over the plain, where 
they conſtantly expoſed themſelves to the mid-day 
ſun, which darted his burning rays on their heads, 
buſy at their painful labours. Sometimes they ga- 
thered fruits for their maintenance ; at other ſeaſons 
| tilled the earth to receive freſh ſeeds, or weeding 

out pernicious roots, for fear they ſhould choak 
the riſing ſeed, and thereby render their former 
labours abortive. He beheld alfo their wives em- 
ployed in family-labour. He ſaw them cooking a 
frugal meal againſt the return of their husbands. 
ELI1EL his firſt-born then preſented himſelf before 
him. He ſaw him with difficulty take up a heavy 
burden from the ground : he carried it on his back, 
ſtaggering under the load : the ſweat dropped from 
his inflamed face, and ſorrow and diſpleaſure was 
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ſeen in his eyes. What a life of trouble! ſaid 
ELIiEL. How truly is the prediction fulfilled, 
which ſaid, Man ſhall eat his bread by the ſweat 
of his brow ? Did the Creator drive from his pre- 
ſence all the children of Aram ? Or did the male- 
diction affect only the children of the firſt-born ? 
Alas! we the ſons of Cain feel it very ſeverely. 
Our portion is toil and poverty. But behold, in 
yonder fields, poſſeſſed by the ſons of ABEL, from 
which our diſtracting cares have baniſhed us, to 
theſe barren deſarts, is contained all that can give 
pleaſure to man, There the earth in abundance 
' pours forth her gifts. Thoſe ſons of pleaſure in- 
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5 dulge themſelves in fragrant bowers. Nature herſelf 
2 ſeems to miniſter to their eaſe and indolence. Every 
8 joy, every pleaſcre, if joy is to be found on earth, 
K it is the portion of that jovial crew. Thus repining, 
* ELIEL with flow pace, went toward the cottages. 
1- 

k Cain was now hurried on imagination's deluding 
* wing to a plain covered over with a luxuriancy of 
re 


flowers, watered by tranſparent ſtreams, which 
J glided along with ſoft murmurs near ſpicey bowers, 
under the ſhade of the ſpreading branches of thick 
trees. The banks were decorated with lofty cedars, 
by and fruit-trees; the ſhadows whereof, on the clear 
85 H 2 Water, 


ro The DEATH of ABEL. Book IN. 


water, reflecting the lively colours of their ſeveral 
fruits, formed a new landſcape. The ſtreams, 
after this, meandering through the flowery graſs; 
finiſhed their rowling courſe in a large lake, whoſe 
bright ſurface was ſmooth and calm. He perceived 
at a diſtance a grove of jeſſamine, where played the 
wanton bees, wafting with their melliferous wings 
the ſweets around. The proſpect was terminated 


by a range of lofty orange trees, which ſpread their 


large boughs over the tender flowers, In this 
charming ſpot were collected all the beauties which 
the moſt luxuriant imagination could deviſe, or 
could be fabled of others. 


Cain perceived in his dream bleating flocks 
whiter than the falling ſnow, friſking in the mea- 
dows, or feeding on the plentiful herbage, while the 
chearful ſhepherd, whoſe head: was crowned with a 
wreath of flowers, lay reſting under the ſpreading 
lime, chanting to the beloved object of his paſſion 
an amorous ſong. There boys, blooming as An- 
gels, and girls ſweet as Aurora, aſſembled under 
arches of interwoven woodbine and myrtle, where, 
with nimble feet, they danced along' the plain. 
The ſhining juice of the grape ſparkled in bright 
glaſſes, and refreſhing fruits were ſpread on the 

| tables, 
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tables, covered with flowers, while the ſtill air re- 
ſounded with melodious muſic, ecchoed by the 
neighbouring hills. Cain with envy and trouble 
beheld theſe children of joy and pleaſure. He ſaw 
a young man get up in the midſt of the joyous aſ- 
ſembly, and heard him thus ſpeak to his brethren. 
I rejoice with you, my joyous friends, I am pleaſed 
with our preſent happineſs. The whole creation 
ſmiles on us: ſhe has united in this moſt agreeable 
ſpot every thing that can captivate the heart, or 
pleaſe the ſenſes ; but if we would preſerve theſe 
beauties, we muſt cultivate natme. But as this 
taſk is laborious and hazardous for ſuch as are 
brought up in eaſe and plenty, we who enjoy ali 
the pleaſures of this delightful ſpot, can never ſtoop 
to theſe low pieces of drudgery. Obſerve the men 
who live on yonder plains : they are hardened by 
labour and exerciſe. They ſhall till the ground, 
and their wives and daughters ſhall be our ſervants. 
What do you ſay to this, my fellow companions, 
who live in eaſe and luxury? I obſerve your nod of 
approbation. We will compel them to this by force. 
Let us attack them in the dark and gloomy night, 
after nature has locked up their ſenſes in ſleep, we 
Mall eaſily take them all priſoners. Tis true, this 
ſeems ſome what treacherous, as We are more in 
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number than they, but they are men bred up to 
hardſhips and fatigue, and are naturally bold, and 
the miſerable manner in which they live may render 
them deſperate. Let us then avoid a battle, in 
which, ſuppoſe we come off victorious, yet we 
muſt ſuffer ſome loſs. The young orator ended 
his ſpeech, and the whole aſſembly reſounded with 
his praiſes, and joined him in the n this 
helliſh ſcheme. 


Book IV. 


A NE proſpect now preſented itſelf to the eyes 
of Cain. It was night, and the barbarous contri- 
vance was put in execution. He heard moſt diſmal! 
cries of diſtreſs and terror, intermingled with an 
uproar. of inſult and triumph. He obſerved the 
fields and air enlightened by the flames of the 
burning cottages ; by this terrible light, he ſaw his 
children and grandchildren bound, and with their 
wives and children quietly going before the chil- 
dren of ABEL, like a flock of innocent ſheep before 
the ravenous wolf. 


Sven was Cain's dream. He was perplexed and 
in diſorder, though aſleep. ABEL having obſerved 
him at ſome diſtance, under the ſhades of the trees 
at the bottom of the hill, came near, overjoyed with 
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kind affection, and in a whiſpering voice accoſted 
him, My deareſt brother, I love thee tenderly : 1 
would fain embrace thee, and pour out the ſweet 
ſenſations of affection with which my heart over- | 
flows. Thy uneaſineſs fills. me with pain, I uſe 
all my endeavours to remove from thy ſoul the fatal 
jealouſy that ſours thy temper. Awake, O Cain ! 
awake, that my heart may again know the pleaſures 
of reconciliation, Let all nature be huſhed and 
{till, leaſt ye-diſturb his repoſe. His fatigued body 
and perplexed mind perhaps may require more of 
the healing influences of balmy ſleep. Alas! his 
countenance. appears pale and wan; his features 
ſeem ruffled with anger, and ſome diſturbing paſ- 
ſion. O may the Gop of peace {till his tumultu- 
ous ſoul, that ſo he may awake with chearfulneſs 
to the God of nature, the beſtower of every good. 
After finiſhing this ſoliloquy, he proſtrated himſelf 
before Gop's throne, imploring thoſe mercies for 
his brother, whom he loved in the nmr 


manner, 


As a roaring lion couched at the foot of a ſteep 
rock, who, though aſleep, : affrights with horror 
the trembling traveller, and forces him to take a 
wide circle to avoid the furious animal, when the 
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killing arrow, in its full flight, wounds his fide, 
ſuddenly ſtarts, and, with dreadful roar, looks for 
his enemy. He foams, he rages, his fiery eyes 
threaten deſtruction. The firſt creature he meets 
is the victim of his rage; it may be an innocent 
child, playing on the graſs with the moſt beautiful 
flowers. Thus terrible aroſe Cain, His eyes 
were fiery madneſs and rage. On his brow a ſtorm 
of wrath was gathering. The cloud burſt. He 
raved, and ſtamping his foot on the ground, cried, 
O ye rocks! O ye mountains! fall on me, and 
cover me; hide me from myſelf under your ruins. 
My life is a continued ſcene of diſtreſs and trouble, 
and, as if this was not enough, I foreſee, O mor- 
tifying ſight !--I foreſee that my children ſhall, 
after me, be involved in my miſeries. But I beſeech 
in vain: you cannot cover me. The Almighty 
Avenger reſtrains you. I muſt, ſuch is his juſt 
judgment, I muſt be wretched ; and that future 
evils may rob me of the enjoyment of preſent good, 
He himſelf torments me with future fears. Curſed 
be the hour when it was ſaid, A man child is born 
into the world. Curſed be the day in which I wal 
born ! May it not be reckoned into the number of 
the days of the year ! and may the ground be barren, 


THESE 


Book IV. The DEATH F ABEL, o 


THesE were the imprecations of Cain, when 
ABEL, terrified with his aſpect, ventured to ap- 
proach him with ſlow and fearful ſteps. My dear 
brother, ſaid he, in a low and trembling voice— 

No- my Gon !—Horror has feized me; this is 
not my brother, but one of the ſeditious ſpirits, 
whom the Eternal tumbled from heaven, has ſurely 
taken his body, under which he utters his blaſ- 
phemies,—Where art thou, my brother ?—I come 
to look for thee—to bleſs thee, and rejoice over 
thee.— Where art thou, my brother? 


HERE I am, cried Cain, in a loud and furious 
tone : here am I, thou ſoft favourite—thou darling 
of the juſt Eternal, and of all nature—thou, whoſe 
beloved race are one day only to engroſs all the fe- 
licity of this world. Yes, ſo it muſt be. It is 
reaſonable there ſhould be a tribe of ſlaves, as beaſts 
of burden to the favourites of heaven; their well- 

turned limbs muſt not endure the hardſhips of la- 
bour : Made only far ſenſual idleneſs, theſe ſons of 
ſloth muſt repoſe themſelves in ſhady bowers, 
Avhile—the fury of hell is in my heart—Cannot I— 


wWirn fear and aſtoniſhment, ABEL ſaid, O my 
brother! what terrifying dream has diſturbed thy 
, | ſoul ? 
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ſoul? I made ſearch for thee before the break of 
day: I came in all haſte to embrace thee, but how 
do I find thee troubled ! thou doſt not return my 
affection. When ſhall unity, when ſhall joy bleſs 
our dwellings ? When ſhall that day come, fo ear- 
neſtly deſired by our parents, when brotherly love 
and ſocial joys ſhall be re-eſtabliſhed? O Cain, 
Cain ! haſt thou ſo ſoon forgot the pleaſures of re- 
conciliation, which ſo much delighted thee, when, 
in a tranſport of joy and friendſhip, I flew into thine 
arms? Have I diſobeyed thee, O Cain ! if I have, 
it is unknowingly. Have I diſpleaſed thee? But 
why doſt thou caſt on me ſuch furious looks? I 
earneſtly deſire and beg of thee to forget my invo- 
luntary fault, and receive me into thy favour. As 
ABEL pronounced the laſt words, he ſtooped down 
to claſp the knees of his brother; but Cairn re- 
fuſed, crying, Ah, thou deceiver ! wouldſt thou 
deceive me? At the ſame time, with a revengeful 
arm, he beat out his brains with a maſſy club he 
had in his hand. ABEL fell at his feet. The 
bones of his head were broken. He once raiſed 
his dying eyes to his cruel brother, and giving him 
a look of forgiveneſs, died. His gore fell amongſt 
the waving curls of his fair hair, and ran in a ſtream 
at the feet of his murderer. 


Cairn 
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Cain ſtood aſtoniſhed. Frozen with horror, the 
cold {ſweat ran from his trembling temples, while 
he ſaw with agony the laſt convulſions of his dying 
brother. The reeking blood bad ſtained his cloaths. 
Cruel blow! he cried, My brother—Awake— 
awake, O my brother !—How pale His eyes are 
fixed The blood flows from his head !—Miſerable 


I was; am now more ſo. Ah! What am I now ? 
Diabolical horrors !— 


Thus he bellowed aloud, and threw from him, 
with great fury, the bloody club ; then, with vio- 
lence, ſtruck his temples. He ſtooped, and en- 
deavoured to lift the dead body from the ground, 
crying, ABEL !—my brother ! awake! Ah! what 
torments do I feel !—How. his head droops !—how 
it bleeds'!—how lifeleſs !—Dead ! O horror inſup- 
portable !—He is dead. My crime is heavier than 
I can bear, I will fly Whither fly? My trembling 
limbs will ſcarce carry me. Having ſpoke this, 
affrighted, he hid himſelf among the trees. | 


Tas malicious demon, with triumph in his aſ- 
pect, hovered near the dead, Lifted up with pride, 
he ſtretched his horrible form to its full length, and 


his appearance was not leſs dreadful than the black 


pillar 
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pillar of ſmoke ariſing from the bottomleſs. pit, or 


the burning cottage is to the inhabitants, who, re- 
turning from their toilful labours, find all their 
houſes, and all their riches, the prey of the de- 
vouring conflagration. ANAMELECH followed the 
murderer with his eyes, while a haughty ſmile ſpoke 
his exultation. He then caſt on the dead body a 
look of ſatisfaction. Ah, pleaſing fight! ſaid he, 
I have the pleaſure of feaſting my eyes in ſeeing 
this earth wet with human blood. The unſpeakable 
pleaſures of heaven, before the fatal period, when 
the Creator of the univerſe tumbled me from thoſe 
ſeats of bliſs, never gave me half this delight, Ne- 
ver did the well-tuned harps of the archangels give 
me fuch pleaſure, as the laſt groans of a brother 
killed by a brother; and thou, the nobleſt part of 
the creation, what a deplorable figure doſt thou 
now make? Rife, charming youth ! riſe, thou de- 
light of angels: this inactivity does not become the 
ſervice of thy Gop. But he awakes not. His own 
brother has deſerted him, weltering in his blood. 
No: that honour is due to me. I guided the arm 
of the murderer. It is by exploits, ſuch as Satan 
himſelf would triumph in, I ſhall riſe above the vile 
imps of hell, I wing to the foot of the infernal 
throne. The vaſt abyſs of the fiery lake will ring 
and 
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and reſound with my praiſes. I ſhall walk in tri- 
umph through crouds of diabolical ſpirits, whom 
no daring exploit has diſtinguiſhed. And, in an 
inſulting manner, he cried, Behold with contempt 
thoſe who till now were accounted my ſuperiors. 
Elated with pride, he turned once more to feaſt his 
eyes with a laſt view of the ſacrifice; but cruel 
deſpair inſtantly inſpired his ironic ſmile, and ex- 
hauſted the triumphant pride which ſat on his 
brow. JzsRovan commanded, and inflicted on 
him infernal horrors : he was ſwallowed up by a 
deluge of torture. He now curſed his exiſtence : 


he curſed eternity, replete with torments ; - and, 
howling, fled. 


Tr laſt groans of tlie dying, aſcended to the 
throne of God, and brought from Eternal Juſtice 
vengeance on the murderer. Thunder was heard 
from the higheſt Heavens, The angels ceaſed to 
ing. The eternal hallelujahs were ſuſpended. 
Three times the thunder was heard through the 
lofty arch of Heaven. 'This tremenduous ſound was 
ſucceeded by the majeſtic voice of the Mighty pro- 
claiming from the throne. It ſummoned an arch- 
angel. The heavenly ſpirit advanced. towards the 
eat of the Moſt High, covering his face with his 
ex· 
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expanded wings: And Gop ſaid, Death has made 
his firſt triumph on men. Henceforth it ſhall be 
thy buſineſs to bring together the ſouls of the juſt. 
I myſelf comforted ABEL when he fell. When the 
righteous man is paſſing through the valley of death, 
be thou at his fide, by comforting him with the aſ- 
ſured hope of eternal felicity. Support him in thoſe 
moments of diſtreſs, when his ſoul, trembling at the 
view of his paſt life, is fearful of a ſeparation from 
its body. Thou ſhalt then calm his fears, and in- 
ſpire him with aſſurance. Thou ſhalt turn his eyes 
from my rigorous juſtice, and fix them on my long 
ſuffering and tender mercies. Fly now towards the 
earth to meet the ſoul of ABEL. Thou, MichAEL, 
go with him, and declare to the murderer the ſen- 
tence denounced againſt him, Thus ſpoke the Al- 
mighty, and again the thunder thrice ecchoed 
through the high arch of heaven. The archangels, 
with ſwift wing, paſſed through the third heaven. 
The gates of the Divine abode flew open to the 
heavenly meſſengers : they traverſed the boundleſs 
expanſe, on all ſides reſplendent, amidſt ſuns with- 
out number, and alighted on the earth. 


Tx angel of death called forth the ſoul of ABEL 


from the enſanguined duſt. It came forward with 
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a ſmile of joy. The mortal parts of the body put 
on immortality, and mixing with the balſamic ex- 
halations, wafted by the zephyrs from the flowers 
which ſprung up within the compaſs enlightened by 
the angel, encompaſſed the ſoul, forming for it a 
ſpiritual body. It ſaw, with a tranſport till then un- 
known, the ſhining meſſenger coming towards it. 


'T WELCOME thee, ſaid the heavenly ſpirit, 
while love and joy beamed forth in his eyes: I em- 
brace thee, O happy foul! now diſengaged from 
thy encumbering duſt. Receive my embraces, It 
heightens my happineſs that I am choſen by the Moſt 
High to introduce thee before His throne, where 
myriads of angels wait to welcome thee. Appre- 
hend, if thou canſt, beloved ſoul ! imagine whar i. 
is to ſee Gop face to face, and to be raviſned for 
ever with his glory, Thou haſt, to experience, 
the riches of his grace, the wonders of his love. 
Thou wilt ſdon know the immenſe rewards he hath 
prepared for thoſe who love him. O thou! who 
haſt put off this earthly body to be cloathed in light, 
I once more welcome thee : allow me alſo to em- 
brace thee. 


| Hza- 
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HEAVENLY friend! the ſoul replied, and over- 
powered by the brightneſs of celeſtial glory, leaned 
on the angel, O raviſhing bliſs inconceivable ! 
While my ſoul was impriſoned in the cottage of 
clay, from which it is now releaſed, I meditated in 
ſolitude, by the mild and ſoft light of the uncloud- 
ed moon, and the ſparkling ſtars, on the Redeemer's 
love, and the glories of my Gop. Theſe ſublime 
objects, even then, raiſed me above myſelf, and I 
experienced them, without being ſenſible of a faint 
dawn of the happineſs I at preſent taſte. But how 
much more now are the beauties of holineſs! How are 
my comprehenſions of the Divine attributes exalted 


and enlarged ! What new conceptions ! What are 


now the beauties of ſablunary things! O ſun! 
where is now thy dazzling brightneſs | The en- 
raptured ſoul again faluted the angel, and conti- 
nued to expreſs, in tranſports of joy, Eternal hap- 
pineſs now is mine; all ſublunary cares are at an end. 
I ſhall for ever be employed in praiſing my merciful 
God, who with unbounded mercy beſtows never- 
ending happineſs on the ſoul that puts his truſt in 
Him, and delights in the practice of holinefs. For 
ever ſhall I exalt his name; for ever ſhall I fing his 
praiſe, for I ſhall now ſee Him as He is, 


Tus 


Book 


Tt 
gethe! 
low r 
my fli 
here « 
fellow 
after: 
take o 
Waits 


your n 
hallelu 


I Fc 
what a 
rying r 
nature 
whom 
{till re 
of yout 
diſſolut 
troduce 
of the 
With v 
aſcend f 
nions of 


and bel 


Book IV. The DEATH of ABEL. 117 


Tus did theſe two happy ſpirits converſe to- 
gether, and interchange reciprocal embraces. Fol- 
low me, my charge, ſaid the archangel; follow 
my flight. Let us remove from this earth : nothing 
here can now be of any worth to thee, but thy 
fellow ſaints. Repine not to bid them adieu; for 
after a few more days or years, they alſo will par- 
take of thy happineſs. At preſent the heavenly hoſt 
waits with anxiety thy coming. Haſte to ſalute 
your new friends, and join with them in inceſſant 
hallelujahs to redeeming love. 


I FOLLOW thee, ſaid the righteous ſoul. Into 
what an ocean of delight and felicity art thou cars” 
rying me, my dear and faithful conductor, whoſe 
nature is ſo far above mine ! O my beloved friends ! 
whom I leave ſtill cloathed in mortality, who muſt 
{till remain in this vale of tears; when the days 
of your lives are ended; when the hour of your 
diſſolution cometh, and the celeſtial angel ſhall in- 
troduce you, I will accompany him ; for at the foot. 
of the Almighty's throne I will beg this favour. 
With what joy ſhall I ſee your pure and holy ſpirits 
aſcend from this ſeat of corruption, from the domi- 
nions of death! And thou too, THIR Za, my dear 
and beloved help- mate, when thou haſt yet a little 


I | . longer 


1 
* 
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longer mourned over my mouldering duſt, and haſt 
recalled to virtue the tender infant that now but 
begins to ſtammer forth its thoughts, thou muſt be 
the prey of death. What joy, when thy ſou], de- 
livered from a body of fin and death, ſhall be con- 
ducted into mine arms. 


Thus ſpoke the ſpirit of ABEL; and flying 
through the air, began to loſe ſight of the earth, 
As his eyes were taking a laſt look of the cottage, 
whoſe inhabitants were ſtill dear to him, he ob- 
ſerved his brother. Impenitence was imprinted 
on his countenance. His wringing hands were held 
over his head. He ſuddenly lifted up his eyes to 


heaven, then, mad with deſpair, ſtruck with re- - 
peated blows his aking breaſt, He caſt himſelf in . 


agony on the earth, and tumbled in the duſt. 
Tears of ſorrow dropped from the eyes of the hap- 
py fpirit, and he drew his eyes from the frightful 
ſcene. His heavenly guide was now joined by my- 
riads of angels. The tutclar ſpirits of the juſt ſur- 
rounded the celeſtial travellers : they welcomed the 
ſoul of ABEL to its dcliverance from a body of ſin 
and death : they embraced him with holy joy ; and 
having conveyed him to the borders of the terreſ- 
trial atmoſphere, they reclined on a crimſon cloud, 
and, 
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and, to the ſoft lute and ſilver harp, joined the 
melody of their celeſtial voices ſinging in concert. 


He aſcends! the new inhabitant of heaven riſes 
to his deſired land! Rejoice with him, ye bright 
conſtellations, which roll in the immenſity of ſpace. 
Render homage with gladneſs to the earth, your 
companion, What glory to that opaque ſphere, to 
have nouriſhed in its duſt a being prepared for the 
joys of immortality ! Glow, ye fields, with brighter 
verdure; refle&, ye hills, a purer light! 


He riſes! the new inhabitant of heaven riſes 
to his native land! Legions of angels wait his 
arrival at the celeſtial gates. With what joy will 
they welcome their new companion to the ſeats 
of bliſs! they will crown him with unfading 
flowers, What will be his joy when he is led by 
the ſtill waters; when, under thoſe flowering trees 
which are for the healing of the nations, he joins 
the heavenly choir in their ſong of praiſe, aſcribing 
glory, honour, power and dominion, to the ſonree 
of happineſs, to him that ſits on the throne, and 
to the Lamb. . 


I 2 ALREADY 
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ALREADY have we celebrated the day when his 
ſoul deſcended from the hand of its Creator, bog 
entered into its body of clay. Already, O - = 
day ! haſt thou been celebrated, and we. will { : 
celebrate thee, We obſerved his dawaing r 
increaſe in every grace; it grew to maturity Nor 
ſtrength, like the lilly in the ſpring. We ve 
ſeen with joy his deſires after perfection. Inviſible 
we have beheld the uniformity of his lite, the = 
ſiſtency of his actions. We have Joined in his |: e- 
vout praiſes, Wwe have partaken 2 his tender 
row; his penitent tears have given joy to _ 
A deſire to pleaſs God was his motive, an 
eternal truth his guide, For ever ſhall he enjoy 
the rewards laid up for thoſe who love and fear 


GOD. 


Hx aſcends! the new inhabitant of heaven riſes! 
He is conveyed to the regions of Joy ! Receive 
him, ye angels of light! crown him with 2 
venly glory! honour him whom the Moſt 0 
delighteth to honour. Yonder, on the ear 1 
like a withered flower, lies the duſt his 2 
has abandoned. Mother eariſag receive it into 
boſom. Again receive the precious duſt. wi 
ſpring it ſhall produce ſweet ſmelling flowers. 
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Each year we will commemorate the day on which 
his holy foul quitted the earth. 


- Tavs the angels ſung; then, borne on their 
lucid cloud, deſcended to the earth. 


Cain, wounded with deſpair, wandered amongſt 
trees and buſhes. He roved from place to place ; 
but change of ſituation diminiſhed not the horror 
that had taken poſſeſſion of his diſtreſſed mind. 
Thus the traveller in vain quickens his pace, in 
vain exerts his {kill and ſtrength, to avoid an en- 
raged ſerpent. The reptile purſues him with its 
poiſonous breath; it encircles his limbs; it fixes 
its ſting. Where ſhall he fly from his pangs ? Al- 
ready convulſions ſeize his wounded breaſt; the 
mortal poiſon flows to his heart. So Cain vainly 
endeavoured to fly his diſtreſs. O that I could no 
more behold the ſtreaming blood ! he cried : I fly, 
but the innocent blood purſues me ſtill—ſtill it 
runs to my feet.— Where ſhall I fly ?—Where?— 
Miſerable that I am—His laſt look !—treezes the 


blood in my veins, What have I done? This 


dreadful deed is the work of  hell—I already feel 
its torments ! I have with him murdered his un- 
born offspring—Ah ! What noiſe is that among the 

3 trees? 
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trees ?—Why ſighs the dead? Away, haſte far 
away, my weary limbs, from the purſuing blood— 
at a diſtance from the dreadful ſight of death! 
Force me away, ye trembling legs, beſprinkled 
with a brother's blood, to—hell. At theſe words 


he ran with faſt and unequal ſteps. 


An awful voice he heard from the clouds, ſay- 
ing, Cain, Where is thy brother ?—I know not, 
ſaid he, O me, miſerable !—Am I my brother's 
keeper ? replied he, ſtammering, and falling back, 
pale as the lifeleſs corpſe of ABEL. Loud claps 
of thunder now burſt from the cloud. All nature 
blaz-d around him; and MicHAkL, the archangel, 
ſtood before him, arrayed with a flaming ſword. 
On his majeſtic brow were imprinted the threaten- 
ings of the LoRD. In his right hand he held the 
forked lightening, and extended his left hand over 
the hardened ſinner. He ſpoke and it again thun- 
dered. Stop, criminal! Hear thy ſentence. Thus 
ſaith the LoxD, What haſt thou done? The voice 
of thy brother's blood crieth to me from the earth, 
Thou art curſed on the earth, which hath received 
the blood of thy brother, ſhed by thy hand. To 
thee it ſhall be for ever barren, and thou ſhalt be 
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frighted ſinner was ſpeechleſs and immoveable : his 
head reclined, and his eyes fixed on the ground, 
while his heart was torn with trouble, like that of 
the impious Atheiſt, when Gop, terrible in judg- 
ment, ſhakes the earth, and cleaves the tombs, 
and he ſees the ſumptuons palaces of ſinners fall in- 
to ruins; the pillars of the earth ſhake, while his 
ears are diſtreſſed with the groans of the dying, the 
{obs of grief, and the ſhrieks of deſpair. In this 
convulſion of nature, thick ſmoke and flames burſt 
from the fiery abyſs. Wild with horror, he at- 
tempts to fly; he ſtaggers on the tronbleſome earth ; 
he reels; he falls. Equal horror ſhook the mur- 
derer. He attempted to ſpeak, but only inarticu- 
late ſtammerings proceeded from his trembling lips, 
while terror ſtill kept his eyes fixed on the earth, 
At length he roared in a voice which ſpoke his 
trouble, My crime is too great—too heavy for me 
to bear. Ah !-much too great ever to be forgiven ! 
Now, O juſt Gop ! thou haſt curſed me on the 
earth, and where can I hide myſelf from thy pre- 
ſence ? Baniſhed from ſociety—a vagabond—the 
firſt who meets me will ſlay me, and rid the earth 
of an infamous fratricide. 


— 
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A VENGEANCE ſcven-fold more grievous than 
thine ſhall fall on him who ſheds thy blood, ſaid 
the angel, ſpeaking again from the cloud. Dark 
diſquietude and gnawing remorſe are ſtrongly 
imprinted on thy brow. Thou ſhalt be known 
by theſe marks; and all, on ſeeing thee, ſhall quit 
the road made by thy wandering feet, crying, 
There goes Cain the murderer. The angel 
having thus denounced the divine anathema, diſ- 
appeared. Thunder again was heard from hea- 
ven, Storm tore up by the roots the trees and 
buſhes with a noiſe more terrible than the howl- 
ings of a malefactor ſuffering under the agonies of 
penal torture. 


Cain ſtood aſtoniſhed. Deſpair blazed in his 
eyes, Jet fierceneſs was ſtill ſeen on his horrid 
brows. The furious winds ſhook his erected hair, 
Wild fear at length forced from his livid and 
quivering lips theſe terrible accents: Why has 
he not deſtroyed me ?—Wherefore not annihilated 
me, that no traces of me might remain on the 
earth? Why was I not killed by his lightnings ? 
Why did not his thunder ſtrike me to the depths 
of hell ?—But his anger reſerves me for perpetual 


ſufferings—torments without end. Shunned and 
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abhorred by my fellow-creatures—All nature de- 
teſts me I abhor myſelf — Already the companions 
of guilt haunt me; ſhame, remorſe, deſpair. 
Baniſhed from human ſociety, debarred from 
Gor, I ſhall, while I remain on earth, feel the 
torments of hell. I feel them now. Curſed be 
thou, O arm! which fo readily executed the fury 
of paſſion ! Mayeſt thou wither on my body like 
the blighted branch of a tree! Curſed be the 
hour when a dream from hell deceived me, and 
thou infernal fiend who tempted me to it! Where 
art thou now, that I may curſe thee? Art thou 
gone back to hell! Mayeſt thou there ſuffer eter- 
nally what I now fee]! Nothing worſe can I wiſh 
thee, This is your triumph, ye ſpirits of dark- 
neſs ! Gaze on, ye devils, and rejoice at my miſery ! 
Spent with agony, he fat down on the body of a 
fallen tree, and remained without ſtrength, voice, 
or motion, as if dead; then ſtarting, he cried, 
Ha! What noiſe is that? It is the voice of 
my murdered brother !—he groans !—I ſee his 
ſtreaming blood! O my brother! my brother! 
in pity to my deplorable anguiſh, forbear to haunt 
me! He now remained ſitting in ſpeechleſs agony, 
ſighs only burſting from his tormented heart, 
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Ix the mean time ADAM, with his lovely ſpouſe, 
having left their cottage, came forth to meditate, 
and enjoy the fragrance and beauty of the early 
dawn. With what majeſty does the ſun dart his 
early rays! cried Eve, How they gild the tops 
of the mountains, and diſpel the miſts that hover 
over the vallies! How enchanting is the appear- 
ance of the country! Let us walk on, my dear, 
among the dew, till the hour of labour calls thee 
to the field, and me to our cottage. O my be- 
loved! this earth is {till lovely! See, Apa, how 
all the creatures rejoice; the merry ſongſters in 
each buſh, and from each hill, pour forth their 
melody! The beaſts too, how they friſk, and 
bound, and wantonly chace each other! With 
what gaiety and life they welcome the morning 
ſun ! : 


ADam anſwered, Yes, my deareſt, the earth is 
ſtill beautiful; it ſtill bears viſible marks of the 
bounty of Gop, and of his infinite goodneſs, 
which our folly and ingratitude have not yet 
been able to deface. Yes, his mercy and bene- 
volence exceed the power of words to expreſs, and 
are too great for a heart overflowing with joy to 
conceive, Let us haſten, Eve, through thoſe 
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flowery meadows, to the ſmiling paſtures where 
ABEL feeds his flock. Perhaps we may find that 
devout, that dutiful ſon, finging his morning 
hymn, and, in devout melody, praiſing his Crea- 
tor and Redeemer. 


Dear ADAM, replied Eve, let us go firſt to 
the field of Cain, I have in this baſket brought 
a little preſent for my firſt-born, I have picked 
out ſome of the beſt of my pomegranates, and a 
few bunches of my beſt-flavoured grapes ; they 
will be an agreeable repaſt for him, when at noon 
he retires to the ſhade, faint and fatigued with la- 
bour. Let us go to him firſt, my ſpouſe, for fain 
would I baniſh from his mind the idea that he is 
not beloved by us with the ſame affection that we 
love his brother. 


How conſiderate, my deareſt, is thy affection! 
replied Adam. I will chearfully go with thee, to 
the field of Cain. Let us carry him thy preſent, 
that he may not ſay all our concern and love are 
placed on ABEL. May the ſerenity of this pleaſant 
morning diſpoſe his heart to the impreſſions of ten- 
derneſs! They now redoubled their pace, and 


—. 


ſaid 
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ſaid Evr, as ſhe was proceeding, how happy 
ſhould I think myſelf, if, when aature thus ſmiles 
and awakens every ſentiment of tenderneſs and joy, 
our firſt-born receives us with affection, if his 
heart is impreſſed with the ſoft ſenſations of filial 


love ! 


THEY now came from behind ſome trees, Eve 
walking a little before, when ſuddealy ſtepping 
back, ſhe cried, with an affrighted voice, Who 
lies there ?=ADam, who is that lies there? He 
lieth not like one aſleep—His face is on the ground. 
— Thoſe yellow locks are ABEL's !—Apam, why 
do I tremble?— ABEL, ABEL, awake, awake, my 
ſon—turn to me thy face--turn to me thy face, 
Awake! O awake, dear ſon, from a ſleep that 
freezes me with terror! They approach nearer, 
What do I fee, cried Apa, aſtoniſhed, and re- 
tiring back. Blood ! blood trickling from his head, 
He is covered with blood -O ABEL—O my ſon! 
— My ſon !—My dear ſon ! cried Eve, lifting up 
his arm, ſtiffened by death, then ſunk pale as the 
object ſhe mourned over, on Apam's throbbing 
breaſt. Trouble and grief deprived them both of 
voice, When Cain, mad with deſpair, came with- 
out deſign to the place where lay the dead body of 
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his brother; and ſeeing near the corpſe his father 
ſpeechleſs, and his mother pale and lifeleſs in his 
arms, he cried out trembling, He is dead !—T killed 
him !—Curlſed be the hour, O my father! when 
thou begatteſt me ! And thou, my mother, curſed 
be the time when thou broughteſt me f{orth.—He 
is dead !—T killed him! repeated he, and, in a fit 
of madneſs and deſpair, ran away, 


Two lovers, when joined by a ſenſe of their 
mutual perfections, enjoying ſweet converſation, 
ſit near each other. A ſtorm ſuddenly riſes; the 
ſubtle lightnings dart—the bluc flame quivers over 
their heads. Each ſtrive to defend each—alas ! in 
vain !—embracing ſtill, they ſeem to be alive, tho' 
really dead, Thus our firſt parents ſtood pale and 
ſilent, without ſign of life, except an univerſal 
trembling and terror. ADAM firſt recovered from 
his ſwoon, into which he had fallen, Where am 
I ? he cried, in broken accents. How I tremble !—- 
My Gop! my merciful God ! Ah there he lies !— 
wretched father ! What horrors ſtrike my ſoul !— 
How can I bear the dreadiu! thought !—His bro- 
ther killed him! He has curſed us! O ABEL! O 
my ſon! my blood js frozen, and runs cold. Ah, 
miſerable father ! cne ſon has curſed thee, the other 
lies 
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lies before thee wallowing in his own blood. What 
troubles, what torments have I brought on myſelf 
and my wretched poſterity! Ah, foul fin! And 
thou too, Eve, thou awakeſt not !—How my 
troubles increaſe! Art thou dead alſo? Am I left 
alone a prey to grief and anguiſh ?—Yet, O Gon, 
in the midſt of troubles, I adore thy decrees, I re- 
vere thy juſtice—I am a ſinner, —An icy coldneſs 
inſinuates itſelf into my beating heart. My eyes 
fail, O death, why delayeſt thou? O ABRI.! 
O my dear ſon ! He then caſt a look on the body. 
The tears flowed down his venerable cheeks ; 2nd 
with them trickled down the cold ſweat. Thou at 
laſt awakeſt, dear Eve, he continued; but alas, 
to what inexpreſſible miſery doſt thou awake! Ah, 
what diſtreſs is ſeen in thy weeping eyes, dear 
companion of my miſery ! 


ADAM, replied Eve, in a fearful accent, the 


murderer is gone, The voice of curſing thunders 
no more. I no longer hear the voice of his curſing. 
Curſe me—me alone, barbarous murderer ; I was 
the firſt ſinner, O my huſband, ſpouſe beloved 
and dear, thy tears tear my heart. It was I that 
tempted thee. Of me—of me, O weeping father, 
demand thy ſon's blood, -Of me, your brother, 
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my wretched children! me—me—curſe, murderey 
of brothers, but ſpare thy father I was the firſt 
ſinner. O my ſon, my ſon! thy blood ſpeaks a- 
gainſt me—it curſes me, miſerable parent! Thus 
lamented the mother of mankind, while her tcars 
watered the, congealing blood, 


Abu caſt on his wife looks full of pity and 
compaſſion, Dear Eve, ſaid he, what exquiſite 


pangs thou giveſt my breaking heart! Give over, 


L beſeech thee, ceaſe thus to torment me. I con- 
jure thee by our mileries, by our tender love, I 
conjure thee to give over this reproaching thyſelf. 
We both have ſinned. We both are guilty, The 
bitter conſequences of our ſins are but too fad re- 
membrances of our ingratitude and folly, But the 
Almighty, whom we have offended, the Gor who 
puniſhes us, {till regards us with a pitying eye.— 
Yes, my Gop, we are yet allowed to pray to thee 
in our diſtreſs. Thou haſt not utterly deſtroyed 
the ſinners. We yet live, Eve, and our fouls are 
ſecure from death. It can only rip us of this bo- 
dy, ſubject to pain and grief. Our immortal ſouls 
will, if we love Goo, triumph over death, and 
enjoy never-fading happineſs in the realms of bliſs 
and glory; where we ſhall behold the light of 
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God's countenance, and inceſſantly praiſe him to 
all eternity. This, my deareſt, ought to be our 
joy, our great conſolation, But—his murderer 1s 
his brother. Ah, my firſt-born killed his bro- 
ther ! 


Yes, dear ſon, cried Eve, ſtill weeping, death 
hath delivered thee from trouble, pain and grief. 
Thou art no more expoſed to ſufferings. We 
ſhould deſire to follow thee. Alas! we muſt ſtill 
endure trouble, diſtreſs, and inquietudes, from 
which thou art now freed. But can I ceaſe to 
weep, While I remember thy virtue, thy piety, thy 
filial love! O ADpam, what a diſmal fight is now 
that precious body! Where are thoſe ſmiles, the 
ſweet expreſſions of filial tenderneſs that uſed to fit 
on his countenance ? How faded, how pale are his 
bloody cheeks ! We ſhall no more hear from thoſe 
lips angelic harmony ; no more have-our ſouls raiſed 
to Gop by his heavenly converſation; no more 
will they expreſs the endearing ſentiments of his 
heart! Thoſe eyes now fixed in death, with what 
delight and tranſport have I ſeen them ſhed tears 
of joy, when I have expreſſed the love, the affec- 
tionate love that warmed my heart, charmed with 
his ſpotleſs innocence! Ah my ſon ! thy weeping 
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mother muſt for ever mourn for thy untimely death. 
O ſin, ſin, dreadful are thy conſequences ! What 
hideous forms doſt thou aſſume! ABEL, dear A- 
BEL, I, thy mother, thine unhappy mother— 
exquiſite miſery !—I am alſo the mother of thy 
murderer Here her ſpeech again failing, ſhe 
remained as if dead on the cold body, void of ſen- 
ſation. When Apam, with a deep ſigh, cried, 
How am I deferted! All around me is a gloomy 
deſart. Nature ſeems to have put on a face of 
mourning—no longer ſhe ſmiles on me. Alas, he 
is dead !—he who filled my life with pleaſing con- 
ſolation, ſweet pleaſure, and gladdening hope, is 
now no more, Dear ABEL, is it true, is it poſlible, 
that thou art dead ?—Is it ?—can it be true that 
it was Cain—that horror of nature! Who -O 
Gop ! thou beholdeſt our extreme wretchedneſs. 
O pardon, pardon our mournful griefs ; forgive us 
that we lie mourning in the duſt like worms ; (and 
what are we more in thy ſight?) pardon us, though 
we proſtrate ourſelves in the duſt, like the tramp- 
led worm cruſhed by the careleſs foot of the paſ- 
ſenger. x 


ADAM now ſtood pale and motionleſs as the 


ſtatue of grief on a moſly tomb ſurrounded with 
K funeral 
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funeral cypreſs; after which he turned to the 
body of his murdered ſon, and ſtooping to Eve, 
gently withdrew her feeble hand from the dead 
body, and preſſed it with affection to his breaſt, 
EvE, my dear companion, awake, ſaid he, hang- 
ing over her, awake, dear wife, awake, turn thy 
looks on me, Ceaſe to waſh with thy tears the 
lifeleſs corpſe. Sink not thus under the weight of 
thy ſorrow. Has thy mourning for thy ſon extin- 
guiſhed all tenderneſs, all affection for me, thine 
huſband ? Turn, dear ſpouſe, turn thy looks on 
me. It is juſt that we ſhould feel, ſeverely fecl 
our loſs : that the horrors of death ſhould make us 
afraid: that we ſhould lament the fatal conſequen- 


ces of our ſin, But to be thus ſwallowed up by 


grief, thus overpowered by ſorrow, is ſinful. It is 
as if we found fault with Eternal Juſtice, as puniſh- 
ing with too much rigour. O Eve, give not way 
to this ſinful deſpair, leſt Divine clemency, pro- 
voked by our, obſtinacy, ſhould eſteem us improper 
objects of conſolation, Eve then turned her face 
from the corpſe towards ADAM, and raiſing her 
weeping eyes to heaven, ſaid, Forgive, O Gop, 
forgive my grief, pardon my tears, Do you, my 
deareſt ſpouſe, my love, my. life, forgive my ſor- 
row. My trouble is beyond all expreſſion. Yet 
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thou {till loveſt meme who tempted thee to com- 
mit the ſin we now deplore. Thou hateſt me not, 
tho' this frightful murder of one of thy ſons by the 
other is the reſult of my tranſgreſſion. Ah, A- 
DAM ! let me mourn in thine arms; let me once 
more weep over my ſon's body, and mingle my 
tears with his blood. She then preſſed her face, 
watered with tears, on Apam's breaſt, 


Thus mourned and lamented the parents of 
mankind, over the firſt dead: when Apam, caſt- 
ing his ſorrowful eyes around, ſaw at a diſtance 
one of the heavenly meſſengers : the {ſweet finelling 
flowers, which ſprung up at each ſtep, indicated 
the light preſſure of his feet. His ſerene brow de- 
noted peace: conſolation, love and affection ſmiled 
on his lips and cheeks; and the ſweetneſs of his 
eyes ſpoke ſympathizing concern. A white gar- 
ment, brighter than the air, fluttered in waving 
folds oa his beauteous form. The angel advanced 
towards them, while his preſence gave life and re- 
freſhing verdure to the pleaſant country: Evx, 
ſaid ADAM, raiſe thy head, dry thy tears, ſuppreſs 
thy mourning ; behold one of the angels of heaven 
is coming to comfort us. See with what heavenly 
benignity he comes! already a ray of Divine con- 
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folation has darted into my troubled ſoul. Already 
my troubled heart has loſt part of the heavy load 
under which it groaned. I acquieſce, O my Gop ! 
in thy wiſe diſpoſal ; I adore thy judgments ; with 
gratitude and love I acknowledge thy mercies. 
Weep no more, Ev; get up, let us meet the 
friendly angel. 


Eve, ſupported by her hufband, aroſe, and the 
bright ſpirit ſtood before them. He regarded with 
attention the firſt ſpoils of death; but ſoon turned 
his eyes on ADAM and Eve, on whoſe faces now 


ſhone the luminous brightneſs of the angel; and in 


a fweet and harmonious voice, ſaid, Be happy, O 
ye who are mourning over the ſpoils of death 
in your ſon! May ye be bleſſed! The Moſt 
Merciful hath permitted me to viſit you in your 
affliction. Among the angels who are commil- 
ſioned to watch over and miniſter to the inhabi- 
tants of this earth, none loved ABEL more than 
I, I conſtantly attended him, when the orders 
of the Eternal did not oblige me to be upon 
other buſineſs. When his exalted ſoul, filled with 
the love of hölineſs, vented its rapturous ſenſations, 
in tears of holy joy, or in devout hymns, which 
the guardian ſpirits diſdained not to eccho. In their 
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concerts I inſpired him with ſuch ſentiments of his 
future happineſs as it was poſſible he could be ſen- 
ſible of, while united to his duſt. Weep not for 
him, mourn not for him like the children of deſpair, 
He is happy. His immortal ſoul lives. Let this 
aſſwage your grief. Death has only removed it 
from a weak and diſeaſed body. Without inter- 
ruption or interceſſion he now enjoys immortal life 
and happineſs. His preſent enjoyments far exceed 
all you can imagine, while you only ſee with cor- 
poreal eyes. He is with the angels and archangels 
before the throne of Go p in his temple and praiſing. 
Yet mourn, my dear friends, he well deſerved your 
love. Have a ſenſe of your loſs, but let his un- 
ſpeakable gain ſoon aſſwage your ſorrow. You are 
not parted for ever. Soon ſhall the meſſenger of 
death viſit you alſo—Soon will you be in company 
with your beloved relation to part no more, The 
ghaſtly king of terrors may aſſume to every one of 
you a different form, but you onght to receive him 
as becomes the candidates for future happineſs, and 
welcome him as a friend long expected. Hearken, 
O Apa M, to the command of thy Gor. Commit 
this corruptible body to its original duſt: dig a 
hole, put it in, and cover it with earth. Thus 
ſmoke the angel, while goodneſs and compaſſion 
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was ſen in every look and every geſture. Diſtreſs 
fled. Deſpair was no more. Thus the refreſhing 
water of a pure limpid ſtream reſtores the ſpent 
traveller, who having long traverſed the ſcorched 
ſands of the deſart, pants with thirſt, and fainting 
under the ſun's hot beams, is ſinking to the earth : 
but no ſooner has he drunk the reviving cordial, 
than he reſts his fatigued body in peace on the 
brink, and feels a freſh flow of ſpirits. He riſes 
with new vigour, and following the river's winding 
courſe, through a fruitful country, comes at length 
to ſome hoſpitable manſion, whoſe humane owner 
entertains him with generous munificence under his 
{riendly roof. 


ADAM, whoſe ſoul was quicted and revived by 
the kind promiſes of his Gop, viewing the reſplen- 
dent brightneſs of the angel as he withdrew, ſaid, 
Accept of our grateful acknowledgments, celeſtia! 
friend! Praiſed and magnified for ever be thy name, 
O Gop Moſt Merciful ! Thy loving kindneſs, Thy 
tender mercies never fail the ſinner. Thou with 
pity and compaſſion doſt behold our trouble: Thou 
commandeſt Thy heavenly meſſenger to enlighten 
our ſouls, and bring us comfort. No longer then 
will we repine and grieve: no longer will we deſ- 
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pair, like the inhabitants of hell, who are baniſhed 
from Thine all-quickening preſence, We are ſtill 
encompaſſed by Thy mercy : ſtill allowed to praiſe 
Thee, to ſupplicate Thy bounties, - to adore Thy 
wiſdom, to celebrate thy goodneſs. Shall we then, 
who are ſo highly faveur'd ; ſhall we repine and 
murmur at Thy diſpenſations? We will not repine 
at the diſpenſations of Thy providence. . We know 
that affliction and troubles frequently prepare Thy 
people for the full and compleat enjoyment of Thy- 
ſelf, in the heavenly inheritance of Thy ſaints in 
light, We cannot indeed. reſtrain our mourning 
for our deceaſed friend: We muſt regret his being 
thus ſuddenly ſnatched from our company: but, 
alas! the guilty criminal ought rather to be the 
object of our ſorrow : the ſubject of our moſt ear- 
neſt prayers. O Gop! what comfort would i: 
afford-us, it we might preſume to hope that Thy 
mercy had not caſt him off for ever. O Merciful 
Creator !—he unhappy—he miſerable—is my firſt- 
born! Let us continue to implore the tender 
mercies of our Gop for him, We will not diſtruſt 
his loving kindneſs : we ourſelves were ſinners : we 
were unworthy of His infinite grace: yet He has 
encouraged us to confide in his promiſes. When 
all trembling we expected eternal puniſhment, we 
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had little hopes of mercy. But let us not defer 
to fulfil the command of the LoRxD. I will carry 
this dear corpſe to our dwelling, and there commit 
the precious duſt to the earth. 


O Ava! © my love! replied Eve, my foul 
riſes above this earthly ſorrow ; let me lean on thy 
arm as a ſupport to my female weakneſs. 


- ADAM now, With the aſſiſtance of his mourning 
ſpouſe, lifted the corpſe on his back, and groaning 
under the heavy burden, moved with flow and ſo- 


lemn pace towards his cottage, while Eve follow- 


ed in tears, 
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OW THriRza, whoſe repoſe had been di- 

ſturbed by terrifying dreams, opened her 
eyes to the firſt beams of the morning, and haſtily 
aroſe from her bed. So ſtarts up the weary tra- 
veller, who, fatigued and tired with the ſcorching 
heat of the preceding day, had taken ſhelter under 
the cleft of a rock, ſhaded with the ſpreading 
boughs of ſome large tree, and is awakened by his 
guardian angel, and forewarned of his impending 
dangers; and no ſooner hath he made his eſcape 
than the rock falls from the tremenduons height 
into the ſea, with the moſt diſmal found, which 
ſtrikes terror- into all the neighbouring country, 
He looks after the companion of his tireſome jour- 


ney, but, alas! he is cruſhed to death under the 


ruins 
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ruins. Much more agitated was the wife of ABEL. 


What terrifying dreams, ſaid ſhe, have diſturbed 
my imagination while I flept? They reſemble no- 
thing in nature. Welcome, chearful day, thou 


haſt diſpelled them. Welcome, blooming flowers, 


ſweet objects of my attentive care; your various 
ſweets, which the morning ſun exhales, wil! re- 
freſh my troubled brain, and ye warbling inhabi- 
tants of the air, your ſoft melody will reſtore ſere- 
nity to my ſoul. I will anticipate your morning 
ſong. I will join with re invigorating nature in 
praiſe of the Moſt High. Creator ,Almighty ! Sa- 


viour propitious ! my ſoul, overwhelmed by Thy 


goodneſs, can but very imperfectly expreſs. the 
multitude. of Thy benefits, and the extent. of Thy 
mercy. Thy cver watchful eye guards Thy crea- 


tures when covered by the midnight: ſhades, ſleep 
locks up their ſenſes. May my unfeigned praiſes ariſe 


before T hy throne, OGop! Accept from a ſinful 
worm the ng of N grateful ſoul. 


SHE now came out of 5 bower, 5 walked 


among the opening flowers, whoſe early ſweets 


were diffuſed by the morning air. My heart ſtill 


trembles, ſaid ſhe, ſtill anxiety is lodged in my 


breaſt. What mean theſe mournful fears? An in- 
ward 
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ward trembling ſeems to ſhake my very ſoul. My 
mind is benighted, and very fore troubled. Where 
art thou, ABEL? Where art thou, my ſpouſe, 
deareſt half of myſelf ? I haſten, purſued by gloomy 
horrors, to loſe them in thine arms. I fly to thee, 
with the utmoſt haſte, as the paſſenger would ty, 
when FE by the . lion. 


Having thus ſpoke ſhe redoubled her ſpeed, 
when MAaHALa, ſeeing her coming, ran from her 
cottage to meet her. I rejoice to ſee thee, my 
dear ſiſter, ſaid ſhe; Whither art thou going in 
ſuck haſte, - with thine hair in ſuch diforder, and 
not dreſſed with thy uſual neatneſs, I go, - an- 
ſwered THIRZ A, to throw myſelf into the arms of 
my beloved huſband. Unaccuſtomed terrors have 
this night diſturbed my repoſe, and my throbbing 
heart is ſtill torn by ſad apprehenſions, which the 
ſerenity of this charming morning is not able to 
diſpel. But though the blooming day, though the 
{miles of nature, cannot diſpel my fears, the gladden-- 
ing preſence of my huſband ſhall drive them away. 
I therefore burn to throw myſelf into his embraces, 


THE wife of CAN replied with a mournful ſigh, 


Happy, happy ſiſter ! alas! I have no ſuch ſweet 
enjoy. 
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enjoyment. I ſhould have no pleaſure or conſola- 
tion, were it not for a father who loves me, and 
an affectionate mother to whom I am dear; were 
it not for thee, my ſiſter, and thy lovely huſband. 
Yes, with you, I forget part of the load of diſtreſs 
that Cain's diſcontent heaps on my miſerable head. 
To him every thing is gloomy. All the beauties 
of nature are only cauſes of melancholy; and he 
continually murmurs and repines at the labours 
which his fertile fields ſo abundantly repay. But, 
my deareſt THI RZA, above all, I lament his un- 
natural cauſeleſs rage and malice againſt our gentle 
brother. MAHALA now melted into tears, THIR- 
2A wept alſo, and then tenderly embracing her, 


reply'd, Afflicted by the ſame thoughts, ABEL and 


I ſpend many mournful hours in bewalling his inve- 
terate hatred. Our hopes are in the mercy of Hea- 
ven. Often in ſleepleſs nights we ſend our moſt 
fervent prayers to GoD, that a beam of his grace 
may diſperſe the melancholy clouds from his breaſt; 
that every hurtful weed may be rooted out from 
his heart, leaſt they choak all principles of brotherly 
love and humanity. Ah, my ſiſter, was thy huſ- 
band kind and affectionate, again peace would 


fmile,—again pleaſure would bleſs our dwellings, 
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the brow of our venerable father wrinkled by care 
and anxiety, nor the eyes of our fond mother ſwel- 
led with tears, nor hear her plaintive cries. 


MAHALAa, ſtill weeping, anſwered, This, O this, 
is my moſt earneſt defire at the throne of grace. 
When the earth is overſpread with darkneſs, while 
all nature is aſleep, I bewail in filence the horrid 
obſtinacy of my ſpouſe, and beſcech the Lox D to 
ſoften his heart. Sometimes the grief of my ſoul 
vents itſelf in ſpight of myſelf in fighs and tears. 
Then he awakes, and in a threatening voice accuſes 
me of depriving him of ſleep, the only pleaſure he 
enjoys in this miſerable earth, ſo ſeverely accurſed 
by the Almighty Avenger of ſin. My deareſt ſiſter, 
this is alſo the diſtreſſes of my mind, while my 
hands are employed in domeſtic labour. My harm- 
leſs offspring playing around me obſcrve my tears, 
and enquire with artleſs careſſes, why I weep. Ah 
TIR zA! Trikza! I am withered with grief, 
like a young plant, when the thick branches of 
{ome neighbouring tree intercept from it the ſun's 
enlivening rays. My melancholy huſband this very 
morning left our dwelling before the dawn. His 
looks were frightful. Never did I fee ſuch gloomy 
ſadneſs on his conntenance. Anger flaſhed from 

his 
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his eyes: his brows were cloathed with rage. Fro- 
zen with horror, I overheard him as he went out, 
curſe the hour of his birth. This, my ſiſter, was 
his thankfulneſs for ſo fine a morning. *Tis true, 
I have not loſt all expectation of his amendment; 
for ſometimes (as thou thyſelf haſt obſerved) his 
virtue breaks through the gloom, and his mind is 
open to the pleaſing ſenſations of mutual love, 
Then he confeſſes that he has injured us, aſks for- 
giveneſs, and deſires reconciliation. - But alas ! too 
ſoon this chearfulneſs withdraws: as in the tem- 
peſtuous days of winter the ſun darts an enlivening 
ray, and is immediately hid from our eyes by the 
dark clouds. Let us hope, THR za, that as gen- 
tle ſpring reſtores light and joy to all nature, fo the 
heart of my diſcontented huſband may be reſtoggd 
to joy and peace. For this we will conſtantly offer 
our petitions to heaven, I have always cultivated 
this hope in the bottom of my heart. 


MAHaLA remained ſilent, when TRHIRZ A, with 
ſarprize and trembling, cried out, What mournful 
ſound is that ?—lIt comes from yonder trees? Is it 
not the cry of pain from yonder trees? O my 
fiſter !—Manrara-—Alas! it comes nearer—O my 


 Gop! Trinza was now linking to the ground, 
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but her frightened ſiſter ſupported her in her 
arms. TY 


ADAM, with trembling legs, was coming from 
behind the trees, bowing under the fad lond of his 
ſon's lifeleſs corpſe, and Eve was walking by his 
ſide. Sometimes ſhe turned her face, diſordered 
with grief, towards the body, then hid it under 
her hair drowned in tears. | 


THIRZA continued pale and without motion in 
the trembling arms of ManaLa, who was herſelf 
ready to ſink under the weight of her whom ſhe 
endeavoured to ſupport. Thus three lovely virgins 
(but none ever felt ſuch fond affection) in a ſum- 
mer's evening walk hand in hand over the blooming 
fields. Sudden the thunder roars, the rapid light- 
ning tears the earth under their feet : terrified they 
fall; but ſoon recovering from their ſurpriſe, two 
of them get up, the third burns to aſhes. The 
{ſurvivors are {truck with new horrors more dread- 
ful than thoſe cauſed by the thunder. 


Tris was the condition of the two daughters 
of ADaM, when a little recovering, they obſerved 
the corpſe of him they loved. The afflicted father 
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had laid it on the graſs, and was ſupporting in his 
arms his fainting wife, who overcome with grief, 
was near falling to the earth. Where am I, cried 
THIR zA? O my Gop ! where am 1? How he 
lies? —AB REI — Why did I awake? Diſtreſſing 
light !—Ah unhappy that I am! MAHALA!—Ah 
me miſerable—See, ſee, my dear ſiſter, he lies 
dead !—Intolerable ſight! Shocking light, to diſ- 
cover ſuch a melancholy ſight! 1 had rather have 
flept on, than awaked. ; 


THIRZ A, cried MAHALA, in a tremulous voice, 
Let us not give way to vain fears—to me—to me 
alſo the idea is terrifying as the forked lightning.— 
Ah! ſhe again faints—awake, THIRZA awake 
let us go to him. He is not dead; thy voice, thy 
careſſes will awake him from ſleep. 


AFTER they had done ſpeaking, the two ſiſters 
leaning on each other, with trembling limbs went 
towards the body. Oh, my dear father! Oh, my 
dear mother! How they weep! What dreadful 
terrors ſeize me! cried THIR ZA, as ſhe approach- 
ed near the corple. ABEL, ABEL, my beloved— 
my joy—my life—my huſband—awake. Ah in- 
expreſſible woe! He awakes not, ABEL, hear my 
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mournful cries, the complaints of thy diſtreſſed 
wife. She then caſt herſelf on the body to embrace 
it with extended arms, but at the ſight of the blood 
and the fatal wound, ſhe giving a terrible ſhriek, 
fell on the earth, without any ſigns of life, pale 
and cold as he was whom ſhe lamented. Deſpair 
was feen in her ſorrowful eyes. Near her ſat on 
the ground Ma HAL A, diſlolved in tears: wriag- 
ing her hands, ſhe ſometimes raiſed her weeping 
eyes to heaven; ſometimes ſhe fixed- them with 
eager attention on the murdered body, 


ADAM, whoſe great ſorrow was augmented by 
the grief of his daughters, endeavoured to condole 
with them. O my deareſt children! O THIN za, 
O ManaL4, faid he, would to Gop that my pain 
could keep from diſtreſs the hearts of thoſe I love. 
But my beloved, hear me, hearken to the ſoft 
words of conſolation, While your mother Eve 
and I were weeping over this dear body, an angel, 
arrayed in beauty, came to us. He was ſent down 
from the Moſt High to ſooth our ſorrows, and 
comfort us. Weep not, ſaid he, be comforted : 
He whom you mourn for ſtill lives: he has only 
left his frail cloathing of duſt. Diſcharged from a 
mortal body, his ſoul is more happy than ye can 

L conceive, 
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conceive, while your ſouls are embodied in their 
earthly covering. Ye are not parted for ever: in a 
little time ye ſhall meet again : ye ſhall enjoy with 
him rivers of pleaſure, of which your corporeal 
ſenſes can give you no idea, Let us not, my THIR- 
Zza—let us not, ManaLa, diſturb the funeral of 
the happy by our inconſolable lamentations—Let us 
not offend the Almighty by our deſpair, 


Trirza ſtill remained motionleſs ; while the 
wife of CAN, lifting up her joined hands above her 
head, thus expreſſed her grief. O my father, why 
do you find fault with our tears? Can we forbear 
to weep ? Can we forbear to mourn, while he lies 
before our eyes extended, cold and dead? O thou 
our pleaſure, our joy! O ABEL, thou art loſt to 
us, and our ſweeteſt employment will be to weep 
and mourn for thee till the hour of our death. 
Yes, thou art in the poſſeſſion of never-ending hap- 
pineſs and glory: thou enjoyeſt all that happineſs 
thy holy ſoul fo ardently deſired : thou wilt for 

ever join with the angels in their ſongs of praiſe to 
the Moſt High. We too hope to partake of thy 
happineſs when our all-merciful Gop ſhall call us 
from this mortal ſtate, this houſe of ſorrow, made 


more melancholy by thy loſs. Ah ABEL! ah my 
brother ! 
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brother! thou art loſt to us, and our moſt delight- 
ful employment will be to weep for thee till the 
deſired hour of death. Where wert thou, Cain, 
my huſband ?—where wert thou when my brother 
died? Hadſt thou even then given him the kind 
embrace, and begged his forgiveneſs, with what affec- 
tion wou'd he have caſt his dying arms around thee ! 
though dying, he would have bleſſed and prayed 
for thee the Divine forgiveneſs with his dying lips. 
What a ſweet relief would this remembrance have 
been to thy ſorrows ! How would it have aſſuaged 
the griefs of thy future days! But—O my dear 
mother, what new diſtreſs makes thine eyes ſtream 
with tears? O my father, ſpeak—ſpeak, I deſire 
thee—why this horror on thy countenance? No 
anſwer! O my tormented heart !—Where—ſay 
where, O my father—ſay, O * Wan . is 
Cain, my huſband? 


Eve anſwered, 0 my child, I cannot tell, pur- 
ſued by Divine vengeance—Ah, my Gon !—the 
unhappy—but what do I ſay? I tremble to ſpeak 
it—he—he—ah me—, unhappy mother! Hor- 
rid—deteſtable ideas, rend not thus my wretched 
boſom. Ah, miſerable parent that T am! Why 
he—Ah my mother, interrupted MAHALA, ſpare 
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me not — ſpare me not, I entreat thee, O my mo- 


ther! On me on me let the tempeſt fall. I am 
already. terrified already torn by frightful appre- 
henſions, CATR O heavens! Cain has — killed 
him, cried Ex. Ah MaHALA! Ah TIR ZA! 
Cain murdered, him. Her extraordinary grief then 
w_ from her the ym of chin 

;dfamaga ng Aruck dumb with horror. Her 
fixed eyes ſhed no tears. The cold ſweat trickled 
down her wan cheeks, and her trembling lips were 
blackened. At length ſne cried out in agony, He kill 
ABEL! Cain, my huſband, kill his brother !— 
Where art thou, murderer? Where, oh where 
has thy guilt driven thee? Has the wrath of Go 
avenged thy brother? Doſt thou ceaſe to live? 
Where art thou, moſt wretched'? To what country 
of miſery art thou fled, followed by the curſe of 


SGop? Thus raved MAHALA, tearing her hair. 


Henn fratricide, vile murderer, exclaimed 
FTFutRZZA, chowcouldſt thou kill ſo affectionate a 
brother? who doubtleſs, when dying under the 
fatal blow given by thy cruel hand, loved thee ? 
Ah Cain, ,; curſed—curſed be- O my ſiſter -O 


THIRZA,: Cried MaHALA, interrupting her, curſe 
8 394 him 
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him not, he is thy brother — he is my huſband; 
rather let us intreat for him the mercies of Gop. 
I am ſure, when wallowing in his blood, the holy 
victim of his fury caſt on him an eye of pity; and 
I doubt not but now. intercedes for him before. the 
Eternal throne, Let our prayers aſcend from the 
duſt; and join thoſe” of the happy. © curſe him 
not, THIiRza—curſe not thy brother. 

To what height will the, excgſs of my grief 
hurry me? anſwered, THR ZA. 1, did not curſe 
him, my ſiſter,” 1 have; not-enrfed, the- unhappy. 
Then reclining on the corpſe, ſhę ſaluted the bloody 
cheeks, the cold and pale lips. She continued mo- 
tionleſs, indulging fruitleſs ſorrow, At length ſhe 
cried, with a faint and faultering tongue, It would 
have given me great ſatisfaction, my beloved, had 
I at thy death kiſſed thy trembling lips, and heard 
the laſt expreſſions of thy love; ſeen thy tender look, 
and received thy laſt embrace. Oh that I had then 
died incireled in thine, arms !—but alas, I am left 
a prey to; inexpreſiible ſorrow. Eyery object that 
uſed to pleaſe me will now increaſe my woes. Ye 
ſhady groves, ye now are deſolate; ye can now 
only inſpire me with terror. I ſhall think you inquire 
for him, who in your ſweat retreats were uſed to 
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ſalute me in tender rapture. 'The murmuring ſprings 
will make enquiry, what is become of my beloved. 
Left deſolate, I can no more-partake of joy ; all the 
beauties of nature now yield no pleaſure. Alas, no 
more I ſee with fond pleaſure him that made all 
lovely. I ſhall indeed (till ſee him; but, O diſtreſs- 
ing ſight ! I ſhall behold theſe pale cheeks, theſe 
fixed and blind eyes, this clotted blood, this dread - 
cal wound. Flow, flow my tears, for ever flow 
on this wan face. What beauty once was ſeen on 


this pale countenance ! all the graces of oratory dwelt 


on thoſe cold and ſtiffened lips. Every beauty, e- 
very perfection, ſhone in his lovely form; but his 
ſoul, too pure, too holy to be a companion for mor- 
tals, and to entertain me, is fled for eyer. Flow, my 
eyes, ſtream without ceaſing on this lifeleſs corpſe, 
till my mourning foul mingles its duſt with his. 


Tavs mourned THIRZA, while her tears flow- 
ed on the body. Eve's grief was augmented by 
the ſorrows of her daughters. My deareſt children, 
ſhe cried, ceaſe, I deſire you give over thus to tear 
my heart. Your tears, your ſighs and groans in- 
creaſe my pain; they are to me the moſt cutting 
reproaches. Tis I, *tis I that have filled the ſouls 
of thoſe I love with anguiſh, My fin, my guilt 

has 
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has ruined us all. I alas introduced ſin and death. 
Forgive me, O my children, forgive your diſtreſſed 
mother: I conjure you by the pains I ſuffered bring - 
ing you into the world, to forgive me. Ceaſe to 
afflict my heart by your immoderate ſorrow, MA- 
HALA and THIRZA ran to her: they hung on her 
knees, and, with looks of dutiful affection, ſaid, 
O our mother, our deareſt mother, who brought 
us forth with paia, whoſe affectionate cares guarded 
us in helpleſs infancy, aggravate not our ſorrows 
by thy deſpair. We did not deſign by our com- 
plaints to throw reflections on thee, our dear, our 
affectionate mother. We love, we revere, we ho- 
nour thee, but we cannot forbear expreſſing our 
orief ; it will burſt from our boſoms and eyes in 
ſighs and tears. How can we refrain theſe expreſ- 
ſions of a love the moſt tender? they are the voice 
of nature. | >f 4] | 


Tarey ſtill claſped their mother's knees, while 
their flowing eyes were tenderly fixed on her's ; 
when Apa ſaid, O my beloved, let us no longer 
delay to reſtore this precious duſt to the earth, as 
the Lord our Gop hath ordered. The healing 
hand of time will abate our grief, and dry our tears, 
Submiſſion to the Divine will, will teach us to con» 
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quer this immoderate ſorrow. We ſhall deſire ar- 
dently to partake of his happineſs in the next world, 
as the virgin wiſhes for the day that is to join her 
to her beloved huſband, Yes, commit this dear 
body to its mother earth, replied THIR ZA, turning 
her pale and wan face to ADAM ; but ſuffer me, O 
my father, to ſhed tears a little longer; ere it is hid 
for ever, on the dear, the precious body ; ſuffer 
me once more to preſs the cold clay to my throb- 
bing breaſt. Having thus ſpoken, ſhe threw her- 
ſelf with extended arms on the pale corpſe. 


ADAM now began to dig a grave in the earth, 
while Eve and MAHALa ſtood weeping near him. 
When the-brown-hair'd ELIEL and little Jos1an, 
Cain's two infant ſons, approached: hand in hand 
to the ſpot where the body lay. Brother—Jos1an 
—ſaid ELIEL, who is it that ſobs ſo loud? Let us 
go nearer, brother. Ah, that's ABEL !—it is A- 
BEL, our uncle — How pale he is! His hair is all 
bloody—He is extended like a lamb going to be 
burnt on the altar.—My dear EL1EL, replied Jo- 
SIAH, ſee how THIRZA weeps for him He does 
not mind her tears—He does not obſerve—T am 


terribly frighted—Let us run to our mother See, 


ſee, ſhe weeps too. They now haſted to ManaLa 
| | on 
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on the other ſide of the grave, and clinging about 
her, ſaid, O mother, why do you weep? Why 
does ABEL lie there? Why is he all bloody like a 
lamb for ſacrifice? MAHALA embraced the infants 
with tenderneſs, while her tears ran on their little 
cheeks, and ſaid, My dear: babes, death has remo- 
ved his ſoul from his body; it is carried up to hea- 
ven to live there with Gop and his angels, where 
it will be for ever happy. Then he will wake no 
more, replied ELiEL, burſting into tears: he will 
never awake—never ! He that loved us ſo affec- 
tionately, and uſed to dandle us on his knee, and 
tell JosraH and me ſuch fine ſtories about Gop, 
the angels, and the beauties of nature. Ah bro- 
ther! Ah JostanH! we ſhall never more hear ABEL 
ſing divine fongs : he will talk no more to us :—he 
will never, never awake. How our father will 
weep for him, when he comes from the field !— 
How pale! how frightful ! The ſurpriſed children 
now hid their faces under their mother's apron, 


Tur grave being finiſhed, Apam faid, Riſe, 
THIRZA, riſe my beloved daughter; let us obey 
the command of Go p, and return the duſt to its 
mother earth. Riſe, my THIRZ A, he continued, 
and AP took her hand to raife her from the 

corpſe, 
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corpſe. She had fallen into a trance upon the bo- 
dy of her huſband, and imagined ſhe ſaw him in 
heaven. When ſhe came to herſelf, ſhe cried, I 
have ſeen him ſhining in heavenly luſtre. Lament 
not, ſaid he, for me, my deareſt TnirRza, I am 
happy : ſoon ſhalt thou' partake of my bliſs in the 
xealms of light and glory, where there is no death 
to ſeparate us. At theſe words he diſappeared, 
having caſt on me a heavenly ſmile, and a ſhining 
bght marked the traces of his feet. She having ſaid 
this, a heavenly joy ſhone on her viſage. Bury, O 
my dear father, bury, ſaid ſhe, this covering of 
clay; and after that went to her mother and ſiſter. 
They all three covered their faces with their diſor- 
dered hair, while Adam wrapped in ſkins the body 
of his ſon, He laid it in the grave, and covered 
it with earth; and then ſaid, My dear wife and be- 
loved children, praiſe the Moſt High before this 
grave of the firſt dead, They now all kneeled down 
before the grave, ELIEL and his brother proſtrate 
on each ſide of their mother; and Apam, in a 
loud voice, with his arms devoutly folded on his 
breaſt, addreſſed this prayer in honour of Gop. 


O To who dwelleſt in light inacceſſible and 
Full of glory, Gop, Creator and Preſerver; wha 
keepeſt 
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keepeſt mercy for thouſands ; infinite in juſtice and 
truth : Behold us proſtrate before the grave of our 
beloved ſon. We ſinners proſtrate ourſelves before 
'Thee in the duſt. O may our prayer come up to 
'Thy celeſtial throne. Look with an eye of pity on 
us, O Go, in this valley of tears, this abode of 
ſin. Our iniquities are great, but Thine infinite 
mercy is ſtill greater, We are unholy in Thy ſight. 
Thou beholdeſt our impurities, yet Thou haſt not 
turned Thy mercy from us: Thou till condeſcend- 
eſt to look on us in our wretchedneſs with a pitiful 
eye: Thou permitteſt us to call on Thee. Thou 
haſt not forſaken the ſinner. Perpetual praiſes be 
to Thee, All Thy works, O Gop, give Thee 
praiſe. All the beauties of nature, the ſplendor of 
the heavens, ſhew forth Thy goodneſs. When 
Thou uttereſt the voice of Thy thunder, the rat- 
fling hail, the bluſtering ſtorms ſpeak Thy power. 
The countenance of joy glorifies Thee, The la- 
mentations of grief alſo glorify Thy juſtice. We 
have beheld the offspring of ſin. Frightful death! 
he is come-to our habitation in a ghaſtly form. Sin 
led him by the hand. The earth groaned, and 
furious ſtorms gathered round the direful pair. 
The firſt fruit of my body. Ah, I tremble !—My 
firſt· born has defiled his hands ip his brother's blood. 
2 O 
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O Gov, merciful and gracious! though I preſume 


to addreſs Thee for him, turn not Thy countenance 
from me. O Gop of mercy, caſt him not off for 
ever. When he repents in the duſt for his offen- 
ces, when he is confounded at his crime, when o- 
verwhelmed by torturing ' ſorrow, he mourns, he 
laments, and proſtrates himſelf with deep humilia- 
tion before Thee, O my Gop, look with a com- 
miſerating eye on his diſtreſs: have pity on his 
deſpair, and remove his anguiſh by Thy Divine con- 
ſolations. O my ſin- pardoning Gop ! caſt him not 
off for ever. Reject not, O Gop, reject not the 
humble petition | May our prayers and our cries 
come up before the throne of Thy mercy from this 
grave of our dear ſon. We have, according to 
Thy command, reſtored: the periſhing duſt to the 
earth, in ſure and certain hopes of a glorious reſur- 
rection, and being employed in ſinging hallelujahs 
in Thy heavenly kingdom. We ſhall alſo follow 
him, and muſt encounter this laſt enemy, death ; 
and have the cold grave for a reſting - place: but 
adored be Thy loving - Kindneſs and tender mercies, 
we ſhall alſo follow him to the regions of immorta- 
lity and bliſs. O thou who created the heavens ! 
at whoſe command this world aroſe from nothing 
they ſhall periſh, the heavens ſhall' wax old, and 


like 
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like a veſture ſhalt Thou change them; but Thou 
art etertal. We dwell in houſes of clay. When 
this earthly houſe of our tabernacle ſhall be diſſolved, 
we ſhall have a building with the Eternal in the 
heavens. : Thou wilt gather Thy elect from the 
four winds, to beſtow.on them eternal days and an- 
gelic purity : for O joyful promiſe, the ſeed. of 
the woman ſhall bruiſe the ſerpent's head. Shout 
for joy, O earth! Sing forth the praiſe of the Moſt 
High: let all nature praiſe Him. We will praiſe 
His name in the midſt of trouble. We have fallen: 
we have loſt our original digniry : but glory be to 
Gop, He hath not caſt us off He hath not reject- 
ed us for ever: His mercy beholds the work of His 
hands from his ſeat of judgment.-- We fell, whom 
Gop created upright, yet when after our fatal 
tranſgreſſion, full of anguiſh and diſtreſs, we ſtood 
trembling in fearful expectation of an eternal curſe, 
and what leſs could we expect? then (let men and 
angels celebrate the glorious myſtery) then the Al- 
mighty pronounced, that the ſeed of the woman 
ſhould bruiſe the ſerpent's head. O ſublime my- 
ſtery! unfearchable mercy !- wrapt in an holy ob- 
ſcurity, which no finite being can think on, with- 
out being full of Divine : conſolation. The ſinner 
is reconciled to Gop: the offender is reſtored to 
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peace and hope. Shall man then mourn in the 


duſt ? Shall he lament without hope, if the dream 


of life is chequered with joy and ſorrow ? Death 
will ſoon break the ſhackles of the foul, and free it 
from the conſequences of a juſt curſe. Then thoſe; 
who, while cloathed in duſt, were cloathed with 
humility, who were renewed by Almighty grace, 
ſhall be aſſembled together, in the manſions on high, 
to enjoy there inceſſant, eternal felicity. I ſee them ! 
by an eye of faith, the whole aſſembly are preſent 
to my view, numerous beyond computing, pure 


as the flame which deſcends on the facred altar! 


They ſtand joining angels before the throne. They 
behold the face of God. They delight in His good- 
neſs, Heavenly viſion ! enchanting proſpe&t ! How 
is my ſoul raiſed ? How is my heart enlarged ? Rap- 
tures before unknown! O infinite goodneſs ! Grace 
inexpreſſible! Loſt in Thy immenſity, the higheſt 
of the angelical hoſt can but imperfectly expreſs His 
happineſs ; man can—only enjoy them. 


ADAM gave over ſpeaking; but continued in 
profound admiration, proſtrate on the earth : his 
family ſtill kneeling at his ſide. Nature herſelf was 
huſhed in ſilence; all was calm; not a cloud was 
ſeen through the whole horizon. 
| Now 
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Now came on mild evening clad in crimſon dye, 
while every breeze was ſilent. During this perfect 
ſerenity, CA, purſued by guilt, was filled with 
fear, horror, remorſe, and helliſh madneſs. He 
wandered from place to place. He roved in the de- 
fart, and being ſpent with fatigue, he ſat down, 
booking on the bright moon, and thus the voice of 
his madneſs diſturbed the peaceful lence, that 
reigned over all nature. There at the back of that 
dark hill the moon begins her courſe, ſpreading a 
glimmering light around. All under the heavens 
draw new life from animating ſleep; man only 
wakes. From the dwellings of men my accurſed 
hand has driven peace and reſt.—The voice of trou- 
ble and mourning aſcends from the cottages. Tis 
I tis I, wretched I, that have brought affliction 
to their abodes. The piercing cries and lamenta- 
tions of my bewailing parents riſe to heaven as ſo 
many accuſations againſt me. This dreadful—this 
accurſed day, hear it, O moon! turn dark, and 
hide thy rays. Obſerve it, ye ſtars! and remain 
in darkneſs. This day has the earth received the 
blood of the firſt murdered, ſhed by my unmerciful 
hand. Henceforth take from me your pleaſant in- 
fluences, bright orbs of light; I am miſerable on 
the ground I tread, -baniſhed from the focial face of 
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man. Hide me from myſelf, O hide me in the 
blackeſt darkneſs. I Have embrued my hands in 
my brother's blood. I have wounded the heart of 
him that begat me, I have filled with diftreſs the 
breaſt of her who brought me forth, and dandled 
me on her knees. Hide me from the eyes of Gop 
and nature; I have trampled on their dictates. I 
will fly—fly with my deſpair, fad companion! to 
fome deſart region, where nothing but miſery 
dwells. I will live among rocks and frightful pre- 
cipices, where petrified water falls in drops from 
the ſteeps into the boggy abodes of poiſonous rep- 
tiles; where birds of prey build their neſts; where 
ravenous beaſts eat up their bloody provender. A- 
las! even theſe will deteſt me; they murder no 
brothers! Cover me, darkneſs, from the chearing 
ſun· beams; cover me, ſome horrid darkneſs, from 


the ſight of every creature; there let me be tor- 


mented for my cruelty, there bellow out my deſ- 
pair. When ſleep overcomes me, terror will haunt 
my frighted imagination. I ſhall ſee my murdered 


brother: I ſhall behold his wounded head—his 


clotted blood. 


In this manner Cain bewailed his wretchedneſs; 


after which he fat overwhelmed with black forrow. 
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No bird of night was heard in that awful ſtillneſs; 
terrified with ſounds of human miſery, they fled in 
{ilence; a horrible murmur only floated through 
the air. Again he vents his griefs; and throwing 
his melancholy eyes about him, he cries, Have pity 
upon me, ye woods; mourn for me, ye fields: no 
words can deſcribe my anguiſh: and pity is due 
to wretchedneſs. O nature, decked in beauty, 
grieve for me !—for me, loſt to joy and to happi- 
neſs. Lament for me, each creature; ye taſte, ye 
feel the chearing preſence of a merciful Gop, to 
me no longer merciful. I fee! his anger; I am 
terrified at his power; he is to me a Gop of ter- 
ror, the juſt revenger of my brother's blood: for 
ever will it call for vengeance on my head. My 
puniſhment is greater than I can bear, 


He became motionleſs for ſome time; then, if 
with a deep groan, he ſaid, I weep! Can ſuch an , 
abominable murderer as I ſhed tears? Welcome, 
foftening drops, ye ſoften my miſeries: my heart 
is ſoftened : the deſpair which had ſeized my ſoul 
is changed to ſupplicating prayers — to weeping 
ſorrow. Ah flow rivers of tears! receive them, 
O earth! I am curſed on thy face: thou haſt 
ſucked in my - brother's blood. Yet, oh receive 
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theſe tears, that ſhew my inexpreſſible miſery !— 
What freſh emotions !—how my heart is ſoften- 
ed! My tears run faſter—Yes, they ſhall flow 
while darkneſs hides me from every eye. I will 
return to the habitations of my diſtreſſed parents, 
and viſit poor diſconſolate THIRZA. I will return 
to them all, and once more implore their bleſſing ; 


for would I bleſs them, the angry winds would diſ- 
perſe the ſalutations as they came from my polluted 


lips. Ah murderer ! Canſt thou beſtow a bleſſing, 
and thyſelf accurſed ? I will however go, and ſtrive 
to condole with them in their diſtreſs: I will mourn 
before them in their grief: I will mourn before them, 
and in the duſt be ſorry for my guilt ; and then— 
yes then 1 fly for ever from their ſorrowful eyes. 
I will fly from thee, Manat a: I will fly for ever 
from my tender offspring. Heavy groans now ſup- 
plied the place of words, and he walked towards 
the cottages, tears watering the lonely way. 


In his way he paſſed a ſmall grove, planted by 


the hand of ABEL, near the ſpring. Cain then 
called to mind, that his brother, when he had fi- 
niſhed this work, had ſaid, with tender affection, 
Grow, ye trees, ſpread wide your boughs; may 
ys for ever flouriſh, that under your cooling ſhade 
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our children may, in chearful converſation, ac- 
quaint their offspring, what they ſhall be taught by 
us, ſaying, Here our firſt parent was delivered of 
her firſt- born; here with tenderneſs ſhe nurſed him, 
and ſoothed his infant cries : He was the firſt com- 


fort in her ſad baniſhment : Here ſhe ſurveyed him 
with inexpreſſible joy; ſhe named him Cain, fay- 


ing, From the hand of the Lorp have I received 
thee, Cain haſted from this monument of his 
brother's tenderneſs with a rapid pace. A cold 
{weat covered his down-caſt face; his trembling 
Knees could hardly bear up his body. Thus, at 
the ſight of his father's monument, trembles the 
horrid parricide, who, with murdering intention, 
had invited his aged fire coming from the field to 
refreſh himſelf with deadly poiſon, When he paſſes 
the grave, the ruſtling of the trees which ſurround 
it, the ſweet ſmell of the flowers with which his 
dutiful ſiſters have bedecked the tomb, raiſe a 
frightful hurricane in his guilty heart. 


WHEN he had paſſed the terrifying grove, and 
drew near the cottages, the ſilver moon ſhone on 
them with a pale light through the trees, and a 
profound gloomy. ſilence reigned around. He caſt 
his weeping eyes on the diſconſolate dwellings; he 
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raiſed his eyes, and lifted up his hands to heaven; 


he wrung them in horror and deſpair, Conſcious 


guilt now affected his ſoftened heart. Trembling 
and aſtoniſhed he ſtood amidſt the gloomy ſtillneſs; 
after which he uttered, in a low voice, this mournful 
ſoliloquy : How ſtill deep ſorrow reſts here !—Ah, 
thoſe groanings !—they are ſighs - they come from 
the dwellings of thoſe once peaceful and happy in- 
habitants— thoſe were once chearful manſions. 
Here, ſtruck with horror, in this darkneſs, ſtands 
the wretch who has made you the habitations of 
forrow—Here, followed by extreme terrors, trem- 
bles in obſcurity he who has drawn from the abodes 
of thoſe who gave him life, pleaſure, felicity, and 
joy, with every domeſtic ſweet ; to breathe the air 
which conveys the plaintive mournings of my dear 
parents, my beloved wife, my affectionate ſiſter, 
and now a diſconſolate widow, it is too good for 
ſuch a wretch as I. I ſhall contaminate the air m 
which you breathe. Oh that 1 could fly- in this 
gloom of night, that I may not pollute it with my 
infected breath. Oh that all that miſery which you 
now groan and labour under, may be fixed in my 
guilty breaſt, that I alone may endure the puniſh- 
ment due to my attrocious crimes: May your 
peace never be diſturbed by my guilt, 
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AFTER he had done ſpeaking, he remained {till 
near the cottages. He ſighed, he lifted up his eyes 
to heaven, when he heard the footſteps of one com- 
ing with a ſlow pace thro? the darkneſs. A cold 
trembling, like the pains of death, took hold of his 
limbs. He endeavoured to fly, but he could not. 
He ſtrove, but in vain. He fell down trembling 
zmongſt the trees, without ſtrength, 


SLEEP had forſaken the eyes of TriRza this 
firſt night of her widowhood, and ſhe left her 
lonely bed. She left- her habitation, and went to 
the grave of her dear huſband, when throwing 
herſelf on the cold ground, ſhe watcred the earth 
that covered him. She viewed with uplifted eyes 
the ſtarry firmament ; then looking down upon the 
grave, ſaid, Here lies all that made life deſireable 
in this world, All my pleaſure, all my joy, lies in 
this loathſome grave, which is now watered with 
my tears. Sleep has forſaken my wearied eye-lids. 
Sleep cannot cloſe theſe eyes with his downy pini- 
ons, Flow on, Flow on, my tears; ye are my 
only conſolation. My dull hours ſhall be ſpent in 
lamenting the want of my deareſt ABEL. My fu- 
ture days ſhall be ſpent in weeping near thy dear 
remains, and in mourning, notwithſtanding I have 
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ſeen a viſion of thee—ſeen thee arrayed in the 
bright raiment of the angelic world, yet I am de- 
prived of thy dear company, I feel none of thy 
tenderneſs. The remainder of my life will be ſpent 
in mournings and melancholy lamentations. I in 
vain tried to reſt on the marriage-bed ; my ſleep 
left me; I almoſt expired while the dear pledge of 
our love lay by me, incloſed in the arms of ſweet 
repoſe, and the dear innocent ſmiled in his ſweet 
ſlumbers. Alas, he is not yet acquainted with the 
miſeries of mankind !—he is not ſenſible of his own 
irreparable loſs. Ah, my dear orphan! I mourn 
over thy misfortunes, for ever deprived of an af- 
fectionate father, a director of thy childhood, an 
inſtructor of thy youth, and the friend of thy ma- 
turity. Thy diſtreſſed mother, become a prey to 
ſore troubles, overcome by heart - piercing grief, 
naturally without ſtrength - will want the prudence 
to make up thy loſs. O my child, how are we 
diſtreſſed ! How is the comfort of our lives fled 
from us !—Unſupportable reflection! Murdered by 
the hand of a brother! Where is he ?—Where is 
the abominable wretch ? Where has his madneſs — 
where has his diabolical ſpirit driven him ? O thou 
moſt merciful Go p, deſpiſe not my prayers, turn 
not from my ſupplications, while, with the utmoſt 
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unwearied fervency, I implore Thy mercy for 
him :—Hear him, O Gop of compaſſion, hen he 
cries to Thee from the earth—when, in deep con- 
trition and ſincere repentance, he mouras over his 
crime, and wreſtles with Thee for mercy. 


HER deep contrition of foul now overcame her, 
When ſhe had recovered her exhauſted ſpirits, ſhe 
raiſed her weeping eyes to heaven, and faid, O 
thou ſilver moon! often have theſe eyes been wit- 
neſs, by thy pale rays, to our chaſte endearments ; 
often haſt thou heard his heavenly and ſublime con- 
verſation, when he praiſed Gop for promiſing 2 
Redeemer. Thou now canit only ſhed thy light 
on his cold grave. Buried in this earth lies every 
thing that was dear in nature: the conſolation, the 
ſupport, the joy of his now mouraful parents. 
Here ſleeps, not to awake till the trumpet's joyful 
ſound in the morning of the reſurrection, my love, 
my life, my deareſt huſband ! She now gave up 
-herſelf to ſilent grief. At length, looking on the 
objects that ſurrounded her, ſhe fixed her weeping 
eyes on the delightful incloſure where ſhe and her 
dear huſband uſed to paſs their moſt delightſul 
hours. Ah mourning bower, ſhe ſaid, thou now 
art lonely: in vain the ſickly moon pierces thy 
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fragrant ſhades. The remembrance of my dear's 
ſincere prayers, his ſincere love, his humble confi- 
dence, his aſſured truſt in the Divine promiſes, his 
aſpirations after more reſemblance to his all- merciful 
Creator, which every ſetting ſun was witneſs to, 
ſhall now diſpel this gloom from my mind, as the 
riſing Tun diſpels the miſts from the benighted 
earth, O my beloved, in yonder bower ſincerely 
has thy ſoul been raiſed up in the enjoyment of thy 
Redeemer, and in joyful expectations of immortal 
happineſs. I am ready now to catch the Divine 
fire. When I think of his delightful converſation, 
when we uſed to walk hand in hand meditating on 
the glorious works of the a!l-merciful Creator, 
with what ſincere gratitude ſhould our ſouls be 
filled when we are aſſured of his conſtant protec- 
tion, that he has given his angels charge over us 
during our pilgrimage here, and given us aſſurance 
that we ſhall at laſt triumph over death, knowing 
that that king of terrors ſhall only relieve us from 
our earthly priſon, and ſhall land us ſafely in Im- 
manuel's pleaſant land, where all ſorrow is for ever 
baniſhed. O my deareſt, cried he, if I be called 
home before thee, let thy grief be moderated ; 
mourn not long over my cold clay. What are the 
years of this tranſitory life, compared with endleſs 
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eternity? We ſhall meet again in the realms of 
purity and love, to part no more. My deareſt A- 
BEL, I anſwered, my tears flowing, if Gop ſhould 
call me firſt, let me conjure thee by all that's ten- 
der, give not way to immoderate ſorrow, but re- 
member the time draws faſt on when our loves ſhall 
be re-united, and we ſhall join the heavenly choir. 
Raviſhing are the promiſed delights awaiting us in 
the heavenly manſions. We ſhall live for ever, 
and never more be ſeparated, Well, theſe delight- 
ful meditations ſhall raiſe my mind above all the 
miſeries of this mortal ſtate, If thy heaven-born 
ſoul be permitted to viſit the abodes of mortals, 
thou wilt be delighted to know that thy precepts 
have had force to enable me to bear up under our 
cruel ſeparation. I will endeavour to baniſh this 
fruitleſs grief; I will give over weeping on thy cold 
grave; but I will erect a monument to thy memo- 
ry ; around thy tomb will I plant a grove of yews, 
under whoſe mournful ſhade I will employ my hours 
of devotion, and will anticipate that happy moment 
when my ſpirit ſhall meet my beloved, when, like 
him, I ſhall be relieved from this ſinful body, and 
ſhall for ever be ſet above the fears of dying any 
more. This delightful proſpect has abated my 
ſorrow. She now aroſe from the grave, but in- 
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ſtantly cried, falling again on her knees, O terrible 
reflection, our brother killed him! O Gop of 
mercy, hear my prayers; have pity on the miſera- 
ble murderer ; hear his cries, and let his pitiful 
moans come up before Thee; deſtroy him not in 
Thine anger; ſave him, O Meiciful Gop, from 
going down to the pit of deſtruction; my wreſt- 
ling ſoul ſhall never give over intreating for him; 
in the morning ſhalt Thou hear my cry, and the 
ſetting ſun ſhall be witneſs to my ſupplications ; for 
notwithſtanding his crimes, he is till my brother. 


Cain, overcome with frantic madnaſs, lay a- 
mong the trees. Fly, he faid to himſelf, leave 
theſe holy dwellings, thou helliſh monſter !—Alas, 
I cannot run away; I am ſurrounded with diaboli- 
cal horrors—Leave me—devils leave me—Carry 
my trembling feet from this ſeat of piety. I pro- 
fane the ſacred place. Alas, I cannot go; my 
ſtrength leaves me; a cold quaking has ſeized my 
limbs—Oh that thefe were the laſt agonies of na- 
ture! Unhappy that I am, I live to feel more grie- 
vous pains. How her mournful complaints pierce 
my ſoul! O religion, how great are thy conſola- 
tions !—all loſt—for ever loſt to me. I am with- 

out hope; I have ſinned beyond pardon, Ah, ſhe 
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prays, ſhe ſheds tears for me for me who have 
filled her heart with anguiſh—Exemplary goodneſs ! 
Ought ſhe not rather to call down for damnation 
on my guilty head: O tormenting thought! Her 
virtue, her piety increaſes my deſpair. My miſeries 
are heavier than I can bear. My crime appears 
highly aggravated, Not the fallen angels in the 
bottom of hell endure more miſery. Thou pray 
for me, THIRZA1— Thy kind prayers are all ſu- 
perfluous—No : Gop will not anſwer thy prayers— 
He is juſt, as well as merciful. Now ſhe goes 
away from the grave of her huſband killed by my 
hand. Dare I go the ſame road? dare I weep on 
the marks made by her feet No Retire, bar- 
barous murderer—Retire from the holy ſpot Run, 
murderer, run, 


AFTER he gave over ſpeaking, he ran away 
with rapid motion; but ſuddenly ſtopping, he ſaid, 
O MAaHALa ! how can I abandon thee? How can 
I run away from thee for ever? O my children, I 
will lament and mourn for my crime with you— 
with thee, MaHALA. It may be thou now art 
weeping for my wickedneſs—Perhaps thou wilt 
love me ſtill. But what do I ſay, curſed of Gop, 
who will dare to love me ?—No, hate me, abomi- 
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nate me, I deſerve it Then I fly, deſpiſed of all, 
branded with the curſe of Gop, and deſerted by 
all nature. Extreme miſery ! Pain inſupportable ! 
I have no ſtrength to ly—I come—I come, my 
deareſt ManaLa, to lament with thee my guilt 
and miſery. I will mourn at thy feet—I will de- 
fire thee to forgive my having drove peace from thy 
mind, and filled thy days with anguiſh, Then— 
yes then I fly from thee, my diſconſolate wife 
I fly from you, my dear offspring. 


Cain now went at a diſtance from the grave, 
and came towards his cottage. He often ſtopped, 
as undetermined, At length he came to his habita- 
tion, but ſtood long without, quaking and trembling; 
then, with irrefolute ſtep, he entered. 


MaAnara was reclined on her diſconſolate bed, 
looking with ſtreaming eyes at the ſickly moon, 
more dark herſelf than that orb when covered with 
clouds. Her children were crying round her, 
At the ſight of Cain ſhe gave a heart-piercing 
ſhriek, and fell back on the bed without motion. 
The affrighted infants graſped the knees of Cain, 
ſaying, O my father, help our dear mother! Her 
ſpirits fail! She is faint for weeping for ABEI—he 
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ts dead !—Apam has buried him in the ground, 
and covered him with earth. Why was you fo 
tedious in coming home? You have laboured very 
tate. Dear father, refreſh our mother. Aſtoniſh- 
ed and overcome by the conflict of his tumultuous 
paſſions, CA1N could return no anſwer to the little 
harmleſs creatures: He embraced them; he enclo- 
fed them in his arms, while his tears fell on their 
little faces. Then, unable to ſupport his miſery, 
he fell on the earth at the feet of his wife. The 
children now cried with a loud voice, which a- 
wakened MaHALA from her fainting, She ſaw 
her diſtreſſed huſband on the earth. O Cain ! 
Cain ! ſhe eried in the utmoſt deſperation, tear- 
ing her diſordered hair. MAHALa, cried Cain, 
my dear ManaLa, pardon me, forgive the mur- 
derer of thy brother, and allow me for this time 
to weep on thy neck; this once let me proſtrate 
myſelf in the duſt before thee. I muſt inſiſt that 
thou allow me this {mall favour—this laſt allevia- 
tion of a miſery that has no equal; only do not 
curſe me. Curſe me not, O Manara! I come 
to- mourn before thee my miſery and my guilt— 
after which I fly far from thee, never to return. 
1 will hide me in the lonely deſart. Curſed cf 
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Gop, purſued by his wrath, I fly. Oh reproach 
me not, curſe not thy wretched huſband, 


SHE replied, O CAIN !] overcome with the ſoft- 
eſt pity, though thou haſt murdered the beſt of 
brothers—though thou haſt brought inſupporta- 
ble troubles, inexpreſſible pain on my miſerable 
head ; yet I am not unmindful that thou art till 
my huſband. I ſympathize, I mourn for thee, 
Cain replied, throwing on her a look of affec- 
tion—a look in which was ſeen the bitter anguiſh 
of his heart, Cruel moment when the devil deluded 
my ſleeping fancy, and in a viſion deceived me ! 
Theſe dear children appeared before me as ſlaves ta 
the children of ABE. To reſcue them from ſlavery 
and bondage, I murdered him—Curſed moment! 
I killed the deareſt of brothers, and the execrable 
deed will for ever haunt my troubled mind, and 
fill it with infernal horrors. My puniſhment is 
everlaſting; yet, O MAHALA, I would eſcape thy 
repronches ; curſe me not, my affectionate wife 
upbraid me not in my troubles ; this hour I fly 
I abandon thee for ever.— I leave you for ever, my 
deareſt children !—1 fly from you, curſed by Gon 
and men, 
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ALL his children lamented and hung round bim. 


They lifted their innocent hands in deep diſtreſs. 
MaHALA ſunk down on the earth, and leaning on 
her huſband, ſaid, Oh Cain, abandon me not! 
O do not leave me! Can you make any doubt of 
my granting thee forgiveneſs and pardon ? Do not 
fly from me; I will accompany thee in the lonely 
deſart, to ſooth thy melancholy hours. If thou 
leave me, I ſhall be in continual fears for thy life; 
and ſhould blame myſelf, wert thou to be attacked 
by death, and none to ſuccour thee in thy laſt 2g0- 
nies. How would my tender heart for ever re- 
proach me! and I ſhould ſpend the remainder of 
my life in diſconſolate woe. After ſhe had done 
{peaking, Cain, as one aſtoniſhed with ſurprize, 
cried, This is certainly the voice of ſome celeſtial 
being, or I am in a dream again. Can it be poſſi- 
ble that my lovely, my virtuous, my afteCtionate 
wife, ſhould addreſs her miſerable huſband in this 
manner? O what balm doſt thou pour into my tor- 
mented ſoul! How have thy kind words ſoftened 
my deſpair ! I am now ſatisfied that thou doſt not 
hate me; but it ſhall not be ſaid that the heaven- 
born MAHAL a ſhall ſuffer with her guilty huſband. 
The wrath of Gop abides {ſtill upon me. I am 
driven from the face of man. But do thou abide 
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in thy peaceful habitation. Bleſſed with Divine 
influences from above, thou ſhalt enjoy the Divine 


bleſſing and protection. Let my remembrance be 


blotted out from thy pare mind. I muſt wander 
as a fugitive caſt out from converſe both with Gop 
and man. ManarAa anſwered, No, Cain, I will 
accompany thee in thy ſolitude and thy ſufferings, 


If thou be miſerable, IL cannot be happy. I will. 


tollow thy fortunes to whatever diſtant region thou 
mayeſt be driven, I will accompany thee, When 
tho: art aſflited with ſore diſtreſs I will ſoothe thy 
truubles, and Jull thy anxious cares to reſt upon 


my peaceful boſom, Our little offspring ſhall ac- 


company us. Their little innocent prattle will al- 
leviate our diſtreſſes. We and they will conſtantly 


ſupplicate the Divine mercy and benignity, and we 


will wreſtle with the Almighty, who will never 
ſuffer his ſupplicating creatures to pray in vain. In 


due time he will remove thoſe gloomy fears that 6 


haunt and torment thy breaſt, A ray of heavenly 
light ſhall enlighten thy dark mind, and we at laſt 
Mall be happy. 


* 


0 Mana! A, ſaid Caix, what enchanting words 
are theſe that I hear pronounced by thy angelic 
voice! A heavenly ray already accompanies them, 
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and I find a ſweet ſerenity diffuſed all over my 
ſoul. Thou art a heavenly meſſenger ſent from 
the realms of bliſs. My deareſt wife, I cannot find 
words to expreſs what I feel. Let me encircle 
thee in theſe arms, and preſs thee to my boſom, 
O my deareſt! thou art altogether lovely! After 
which he tenderly embraced his litfle offspring, 
then again claſped his beloved wife in his arms. 


Traty now began their journey, the affection- 
ate and truſty amazoniaa mother encouraging her 
little offspring. She laid her youngeſt child to her 
breaſt, Cain took another one by the hand, and 
led him along, while the two eldeſt, EL IE L and 
Jos ian, full of vivacity, with innocency and de- 
light ran before them. 


Tux left their habitation, MaHALA, with 
ſtreaming eyes, took a laſt farewel of the habita- 
tions of her dear parents. O may the Divine bleſ- 
ſing reſt on your once happy, but now diſconſolate 
dwellings. I ſhall return again from our abode 
once more to enjoy your inſtructive company and 
converſations, and to have the bleſſing of your pray- 
ers for me for my dear afflicted partner. I vill 
ſupplicate with the utmoſt ardour for his pardon. 
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A tender, affectionate, and dutiful paſſion had 
now ſo much overcome her, that ſhe feemed ir- 
reſolute, when her inviſible guide filled the air with 
the maſt delightful aromatic perfumes, and ſhed a 
bright ſhining light around them. At the ſame 
time they heard an angelic voice, ſaying, Go, he- 
roie wife, follow the fugitive: I will, in a night. 
viſion, inform thy dear parents of thy ſuperlative 
goodneſs, and inform thy tender mother that thou 
art continually employed in ſupplicating the Divine 
tlemency and forgiveneſs for thy guilty huſband. 


THEY then loſt ſight of their former dwellings, 
and were conducted by the light of the pale moon 
into lonely regions, which none of the race of men 
had then inhabited. | 
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